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A pleaſant concefited Comedie, 


whercinis ſhewed, how a man may 
chooſe a good Wite from a bad, 


Enter ( 4s vpon rhe Exchange) yons Maſter Arthur, 
ana Maſter Luſam, 


ARTHVR, 

Tell youtruc fir, but to every man 
[ would not be (olauilh of my ſpeech, , 

Onely to you my deareand priuate friend, 
Although my Witein euery eye,be held 
Of beautie and of grace {uthcient, 
Of honeſt birth, and good be hauiour, 
Able to winne the flrongeſt thoughts to her: 
Yet in my mind, I hold herthe moſt hated, 
And loathed obieQ, that the world can yeeld. 

Luſ. Oh M. 4rthur, beareabetter though 

Of your chaſte wite, whoſe modeſty hath wonne 
The good opinion and report of all: 
By heauenyou wrong her beaurie, ſhe is faire, 

Ar, Not in mſhe eye. 

Is. O,youare cloied with dainties M , Arthur, 
And too muchſweetneſſeglutted hath yourtaſte, 
And makes you loaththem : at the firſt, © 
Youdid admire her beautic, praiſdeherface, 
Wereproudro haue herfollow at yourhecles 
Through the broad ftreers,whenallccnſuring tongs, 

2 Found 
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Foutd chemſclues buſiedasſhe paſs'dalong, 


Toecxtoll her inthe _ of you both :; 
Tell mel pray you, and dillemble not, | 
Haue younot inthetime of yourfirſt love, 
Hug'd ſuch new popylarand vulgartalke, 

ng glorified fill, roſee her brauelydeck'd ? 

But now akind of loathing hath que changde 
Your ſhape of loue;intoaforme of hate, 
But on what reaſon ground you this hate ? 

4r, 'Myreaſonis my mind;myground my will, 
I willnotlone her, if you aske me why, © 
Icannot louc her, let thatanſwere you. 

Is. Bc iudgeall eyes, herface deſerves it not: 
Then on what roote growesthis highbranchof hate ? 
Is ſhenor loyall, conſtant, louing, chaſte, 
Obedient,aptto _ loth to diſpkeaſe, 

Carcfullto live, charie of her good name, 
Andicalonsof your reputation? 
Is ſhenor vertuous, wile, religious ? 
How ſhould you wrong her to denie allthis ? 
Good M. _Athar let me argue withyou. 
They walke and ralke, 
Enter walking and taikins M. Anſelem, 
| and Maſter Fuller, 
Ful. Oh M. _4nſelem, grownea lover! he, 
What might ſhe be, on whom your hopes relic ? 
Anſ. What fooles theyarethat ſeeme moſt wiſe ir 
How wiſethey arc, thatarc but foolesinloue, (loue 
Beforel was a louer, I had reaſon 
To iudge ofmarters, cenſure of all forts: 
Nay, I had wittocalla louer foole, 
And looke intohis folly with bright eyes ; 
But now intruding Loue dwelsin my braine, 


And 


' bow ta chooſe a good wife from a had, 
And frantickly hath ſhouldred reaſon thence, 
Iam notold,and Jt alas I doate: 

hauenotloſt my light, and yer am blind, 
Nobondman, yer haveloſt myliperty, 

No naguealtiong oy yt wantmy wit, 

What am! Jermedeftinemy ſe! 
Yai 4 oy ok © 


» 


A witty foole,abond-manihat is free, 
Ful, Good aged —_ ,and wiſe foole, 
Loſe your ceebends, &lety ugh ro {choole, 
Enter old M. 4 thur, and old At. Zſam, 

Old Ar. Tis told me_M. Zufar, that my ſonne 
Andyour chaſt daughter whom we matche togither, 
Wrangleand taltat odds, and brawle, and chide, 

Offi x, Nay,lIthinkeſo, Ineu for better, 
' Thististo marry childrenwhenthey are yong, 
I faid as muchat firft, thatfuchyong brats 
Would greerogether, euenlikedogsandcats. 

Old Ar, Nay, pray you 14.-Lufam,fay not lo, (yong, 
There was great hope, though they were macht bur 
Their vertues wonld haue madeth6ſimpathiſe, 

And line together like rwoquier Saints, 

014 Ly, Youlay true, there was great hope indeed 
_ They wovld have liv'd like Saints, bur wher'sthe fault? 

01d Ar, Iffame be true, the moſt fault's inmy (on. 

Old Ln, You ſay true M.Arihar, tisfoindeced. 

Old Ar. Nay fic,l doe not akogether excuſe 
Your daughter, many Jay the blame onher, 

0d Lu. Ha, ay you lo, bithmaſſe like enough, 

For from her childhood ſhe hath beene a ſhrew. 

Old Ar. A hrew,you wrong her,althe cownadmires 
For mildnefle; chaſine8e;and humility, (her 
_ O/d Lu, ForeGod youſaywcell,ſhe is ſoindeed. 
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The Cittic dothadmire'her for theſeveres. 
old Ar. Olir, you praileyour child ropalpably, 
Shees milde and chaft, but not admir'd{omuch, 

Old Lu, 1,folfay, 1 did not meaneadmir'd. 

Old Ar. Yes, itamandoe weltconlider her, 
Your daughter is the wonder of her Sexe. 

0d Lu, Are you aduilde ofthar,Icannortell 
What tis youcallthe wongerot herfſexe, 
But ſhe is, is ſhe, I indeed ſheis, 

- Old dr What is ſhe?! :: - ( is 
Old Ls; Exien what you will, you know beſt what ſhe 
An(, Yonisher husband,ler vsleaue this walke, 

How fullare bad thoughts ot ſuſpition, 
I loue, butlgarhmy;ſelfe for loning (o, 
Yet cannot change my diſpoſition, 
Fuller, Mediceycurateipſum. - 
Anſ, Hei mihi quod meliis amor eit medicabilis herbis, 
Y ons Av. All yourperſwaſions arc tonoeffect, = 
Neuer alledge her vercues, norher beautic, 
My ſetled vakindnefſle hath begor 
Arecſolutionto be vakind ſtill, 
My ranging pleaſures loue varietic, 
; ay hg Oh too vnkind vntoſo kindea wife, 
Tod vertuleſle toone ſo vertuous, 
Androovnchaſt ynto ſochaft a matron. | 
7 ons Av. Burſoft ſir,ſee where my two fathers arc | 
Bofly:calking, lex vs ſhrinkealide, | 
For itthey (eeme,they arc benttochide, 
Extennt. 
Old Ar. thinke tis beſttogoeſtraightro the houſe, 
And-make them friendsagaine:whatthinke you ſur? 
+ "GldZz,. Ithinkeſe too, 
Oid CAr.Now Iremember too, that's not (o $908, 
O 


For divers reaſons thinke befiſiay here, - 
Andlcauethemto their wrapgling, what thinke you? 
01d Lu. Ithinkeſo too, F.* IL, 
Old Ar. Nay we willgoe, that'scertaine, (tog0. 
0/d La, 1, tis beſt, tis beſtinfooth:there'sno way bur 
Old Ar, Yerifour going ſhould breed morevnreſt, 
Morediſcord, morediflention, moredebate, 
More wrangling where there is enough alrcady, 
Twerebcterſtaythengo, . 
Old Ln, Fore Godris true, 
Our going may pErhapsbreed maredebare, - 
Andthen we may too late wiſh we had ftaid-: 
And therefore if you will be rul'dby me, 
We will notgo, thats flat: Nay fweloue 
Our credixs, orourquiers, letsnotgoe. .. ,,j.,, . 
Old Ar.But ifwelouc ther credirs;ortheirquicts,ws 
And reconcile them totheir former loue: (muſt gog 
Where there is ſtrife betwixt manand wiſe tis hell, 
And mutuallloue may be compardetoheauen;: 
For thentheir (oules and ſpirits are at peacesy;;, ;...,." 
Come M. Z«ſamnow tis dinnerime, - | 
When we haue dinde, the firft worke we willmgþe, 
Is rodecidetheir iarres for pitty lake. _ . .. 
Old Ly. Wellfarea good heart, yet are you aduilde, 
Coe, ſaid you M, _A4thur?l willrunge, | 
T 6 endtheſe broylesthat diſcord hath begunne. 
ee Anibur,andh px 
Emter miſireſe _Aribur,and ber man Pp 
- 4, 4p. foals Pipkin,how ancethou tread 
Pip, For feare of breaking miſtreſle,' .. ({ooftly. 
Ah. Ar. Are. thou afraid of breaking, how ſo ? 
Fip. Can you blame me miſtres,lem crack; already, 
#11/Crackt Pyphin;hoybath any crack Ma Os 


hens | 


Pi The no 
ooh Thcong 
the greatſea-colefire} he | 
che ſodaine [crackt,and you ke 
wr. +: hottie 


Vntilllſee him e Pi Eur runne,. 
Pip. Bur m_ Ons, ] Ly rell him ſo, it wy 
behewould nor come, were it Em 1Cr: 
to ſaue char ES. co 
ly, pony. a meateinthchoule, an 
if hebeof my Rtomacke, he will rurnecueryfoote,and 
makethe more aſtro dinner, 
Mi. Ar. T,thoumaift ieſt, my hearris not alight 
re no, 
Intreat him fairel Ithinke he loges 
| All places wagon pt AFR 
| Wilt thou be gone ? 
| Pip. Whither miſtres, tothe Change? ? 
Mi. Ar. I,to the Change. 
P:p, I willmiſtres, hoping my X, will go ſopfttorhe 
Change, thar at _ rs he willchange his minde, and 
yle you more it were braue if my 
could meerwith# of ill veturesto bargain 
| with him for hisbad conditions, and hefcllthemour- 
Uh right, you ſhould hane aquicrerheart, & we allaqui- 


theſe iarres and 
ſer wazar ther 


in. , as My Ma- 
hercof,| commit you. 


Mi. 4: 


eter houſe': bur hoping miſtreſſe you will overall 


how to chooſe a good wife from a bad. 
Xif. Ar. Make haſt againe I prethee, rilll ſechim 
My heart will ncuer be atreſt within me: 
My hasband hath of late ſo much eftrangde 
His words, hisdeeds, his heartfrem me, 
Thatl can ſeldomehaue his company: 
And cuen that ſeldome, with ſuch diſcontent, 
Such frownes, ſuch chidings, ſuch impatience: 
That did not truthand vercuc arme my thoughts, 
They would confound me with deſpairc and hate, 
And make merunneintocxtreamities, > 
Had I deſeru'd thelcaft bad looke from him, 
I ſhould account myſelfe roobadto live: 
But honouring him in love and chaſtiry, 
All iudgememts cenfurefreelyof 
Enter young Arihar, Maſter Luſam, Pipkin. 
Y ow. Ar. rene =- ſhe when ſhe ſent for me? 
Pip. Faith maſter ſhe ſaidlirtle, bur ſhe thoughe more, 
For ſhe was very melancholy, 
Y os, Ar, DidInot tellyou ſhe was melancholly 
For nothing elſe but that ſhe ſent for me, 
And fearing I wonld cometodine with her, 
Y on, Lu, O you miftakeher, cuen vpon my ſoule 
I durſt affirme you wrong her chaſtiry, 
See where ſhe dothanend your comming home. 
M1, Ar, Come maſter 4rther, (hall we into dinner? 
Strra be gone, and ſec it ſero'din. 
YT on, Lu, Willyounorſpeake vntoher? 
Y on; Ar, No notl, will yon goe infir? 
M',4r, Norſpeake tome, not oncelooke towards 


Ir is my duty to I know, (me? 
»Andl willbr siceofcurtcſie, 
Youare welcomehome ſir, 


Y on, \ Ar Hlarke maſter L»ſamif fhemocke me yor: 
B You 


A pleaſant conceitsd Comedie * 

Youare welcome home ſir, am I wellcomc home, 
Good faithl care norit I be or no. | 

Y on; Zu.T has you miſconfirucall things X, 4ribor, 
Looke if hertruclouemelt not intoteares. 

Y ons \_Ar.,Yhe weepes, but why? thatl am come ſo 
Tohinder her of fome appoimed gueſts, (loone, 
That ia my abſence reuels in my houſe: 

She weepestolce me in her companie; 

And were labſenc, (he wouldlaugh wah 10y: 
She weepesto make me wearic ofthe houle; 
Knowing my heart cannot away with pricte. 

Mi, Ar. Knew I thatminh would make you louemy 
I wouldenforce my heart tobe more merric. (bed, 

Y on.._Av. Do you not heare ? ſhe would mforccher 
All thirth is forc'd that ſhe can make with me. (heart, 
Y on. Lu. O mi{-conceit, how butter is thy tafte! 

Sweer M., Arthur, Miſtreſſe _AHrthar too, 
Let me intreat you reconctetheſeiarres, 
Odioustoheaucn and moſt abhordof men, 
Mi. Ar. You arcaftranger(ir,but by your words 
Youdoc appearcan honeſt Gentleman: 
Ifyou 7 to be my husbands friend, 
Perſiſt in theſe per[waſions and be indge 
With all indifference, intheſediſconcents, 
&£weet husband, if I benot faire h 
To pleaſe youreye, rangewhereyoulſt abroad, 
Onely at comming home ſpeake me bur faire: 
If youdelight tocha a cnt when youpleaſc, 
So that you willnot change your loue tome: 
ye delight toſee (arms at che 
le be your drudge, becauſeris your delight: 
Or if you thinkeme vaworthy ofthe name 
Of your chaſte wiſe, I will become your maide, x 
F Out 
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' how to chooſe agood wife fromabad. : 
Your ſlaue, your ſeruant, anything you will, ad 
If for that nameot ſeruant, and of flaue, 

You will but ſmile ypoa menow and thens + 
Orif, as well lthinke you cannot loueme, 
Louec where youliſt, onely burſay you loue me: 
llefcede on (badowes, let the ſabſtancegoe, 
Will you denie me ſucha ſmall requeſt ; 
What, will youncitherlovenor flatter me? 
O, thenl ſec your hare heredoth bur wound me, 
And withthar hate, it is your frownes confound me. 
Yo.Lu.Wonder of women:whyhark you Xt, Arthur 
Whar, is your wife a woman, or a Saint ? 
A wife, or ſomebright Angell comefrom heauen? 
Are you not mou'datthis ge ſpeRacle ? 
This day] have beheld a miracle.” 
When attempt this ſacred nuptialllife, 
I beg of heauento kinde me ſucha wife, 
YT on? Av. Ha, ha,a miracle, a Progedie, 
To (ce a woman weepeisas much pirtie, 
As toſce Foxes dig d out of their holes; 
If thou wilt pleaſure me, let me ſeethee leſly 
Grieve much; they ſay griefe often : 
Comenorrto neeremetlll callthee wife:  * 
Andthat willbe burſ-ldome. I will rellthee 
How thou ſhalt winae my heart, die ſodainely, 
Andile become a luftic widdower': | 
The longer thy life laſts, themore my hare 
Andloating fillencreaſerthwowiidethee: | 
Whenl comehomeandfindthee cold as carth, 
Then will1loue thee. Thus thouknow'tmy minde, 
Come A. Zuſ/am,letvsin todine.  Exewnr. 
Y one Lu. O ſir, you ro much affeR thiseulll: © © 
Poreſaint, why wertthou yoakt thus with a divel/exsr, 
4 | B - Ki, LAY, 


A pledſart conceited Comedy, 
' 937 Ar. If cho wilt winmy hearr, dye ſorinly, 

Bur that my (oule was bouzhtat ſuch arate, 

Arſuch a high price as my Sauiours bloud, 

I would not ficke roloole it with a ſtab, 

Buc vercue baniſh all (uch fantaſies, 

Heis my husband, and1loue him well, 

Nextto my owne foules health I render him, 

And would giue all che pleaſures ofthe world 

To buy his loae, if | mighe purchaſe ir, 

le follow him; andiike afſeruant wait, 

And ſtrive by all meanesco preuent his hate, Exjr. 


Enter 0id Arthur, andold Luſam. 

Old Ar. This is my ſonnes houle, were it beſt go in? 
How ſay you maſter Zuſam ? | 

Old Ln. How, goe in, how ſay you fir ? 

old Ar. layrtis beſt, 

Old Lu, [ſir, {ay you lo? folayl too. 

Old _4r. Nay, nay,tisnorbeſt, ilerelf you why, 
Happly the fireof hateisquite extinQ, 
From the dead embers, now torake them vp, 
Should the leaſt ſparke ofdiſconcent appeare, 
To maketheflame of hatred burne a treſh, 
The heate of this diſſention might {corchvy, 
Which in his owne cold aſhes ſmorhered vp, 
May dyein filence, andreviue no more. 
And therefore tellme, isit beſt or no ? 

01d 1s, How (ay youſir? 

Old Ar, 1 fayit ishotbeſt. 

Old Lu, —_—_— well fir, andſo ſay1 roo. 

01d Ay. Burſhall we looſe our fabour rocome hither 


And without fight ofotr two children | 
Gorbeckeatalie wy; wet charhfore, a 


how-to chooſe a good "wife from a bad. 
Old Lu, Inquotha, doe you make a doubeofthar, 
Shall we come thas farre, and in ſuch poſt haſt, 
And haue our childrenhere, and both within, 
And fiot behold them cre our backeverurne? ' 
It were vnfriendly, and vnfatherly : 
Come M, _drrbar, pray you tollow me. 
0/d Ar. Nay, burharke yoo tir,will you notknocke? 
Old Ln. Ishetroknocke ? 
Old Ar. I, knocke in any cafe,” - 
Old Lu, Twas welyou pacitin mindeto knocke? 
l had forgotten it elſe lpromile you, {doore, 
old _4r. Tulh, itnormy ſonnexand your daughters 
And ſhall we rwo ftand mts nc rd > 7 
Old Lu, Knockat our «80 
Are we ſuchtoolesto make our {clues ſo firange, 
Wherc we ſhould ſhllbe boldeſtt inforſhme, 
We will notſtand vpon ſuch ceremoniies. ' | Exeanr, 
Enter AER —_ 
Fu/, Speake,in w ir doyoufind 
Now houhaſ ſlept alittle on thylou@? | ho 
 _ Anſ. Like onetinarſirivesroſhunelitdephaſh 
Of ſhallow water, andauoiding it, 


Plunges into a riuerpaſthis depth, 
Like one that from a ſmall fpurke ſteps aſide, 
And fals inheadlong to agreater flame. | 


Fu., But inſaehrfiresſcorch notthy ſUfe for hame : 
If ſhe be fire, thowarrſofarre from burning, 
T hat thou haſt ſcarſe yet warmdetheemrherface: 
Burliftro me; ilewrnerbyheatefromlone, 
And make thee lomhaltofthe feminine fexe. 
They that hancknowneme; knew me once ofname 
Tobeaperk@wenrher, thauctried, © » 
All ſorts, all feQs;alfftacs;andfind then Ri 
incondan:, fickle, ahwales vermle, 
; 


Attend 


' A pleaſant eonceited Comedie 
Attend me man, I willpreſcribea method, 
tow thou ſhak winher without allperaduencuce, 

Anſ, Thawould gladly heare, 
Ful. 4 was once like thee, 

A ſigher, melancholie, humoriſt, 
Crotlerofarmes,agoer without garters, 

A har-band hatcr,anda buske point wearer, 
Onethardid vſemurh bracelecs, madeof haire, 

Rings onmy fingers, iewelsin mine cares; | . 

Aud nowand thena wenches Carkaner, 

That had two letters for her namein pearle; 

Scarfs,garters,bands, wrought waſicous, Gold ftirche 
At&FZndo ofthcle female toolerics, (caps, 
Bur whcal looktimtotheglalle ofreaſon,firaitl began 

To loaththar female bravery, andhcacefonh: - - 

Study tocrauepecauitothe world, 

Anf, I pray youto yourformer argument, 

Preſcribe a mcanesrowinmy beſt belou'd, 

Ful. Firſt benox baſhfull,bar allbluſhingtrickes, 

Benot rooapiſh do riot come ' 

With fooliſh Sonerstopreſent herwith, 
Withlegs,with curteſies,congics and (uch like, 

Nor wi pendipecches, or too farrc ferchtlighs, 

l hace ſuch antiquequaintformality, 

Anſ. O bur I cannot watchoccaſton, 
Shce daſhes eueryproffer witha frowne, 
Ful. Afrownea foole,thoiafraid of frownes ? 

He that will leaue occaſionfora frowne, 

Werel his iudge(all you his caſebcmone) 

His doomeſhouldbe,enertolicalone. :- ot 

A/,. Icannotchuſe,but whenawench aicenay 

To takg her athorword, andieaye my ſue. 

Ful. Continuethat opinicn,antbe fure, 
Co die avirginchal}, a maidenpure, 


bow to chooſe 4 good wife from 4 bad, 


It was my chance once inmy wanton d 

Tocourta wench,harke and ile rellthechow 

I came veto my Loue,and ſhe lookt coy, 

I ipake vnto my Loue, (herurnde aiide, 

I roucht my Louc,and gan with her toroy, 

But (hee (are mute tor anger, or for pride; 

I ſtriu'd and kiſt my Love, ſhecrideaway, 

T hou wouldſt have left her thus, l made berftay, 

I catchr my Loue,and wrung her by the band, 

Irooke my Louc,and (ct her on a, 

And puldher co me,O you ſpaile my band, 

You hurt mefir,pray let me gocquoth ſhe, 

Iam gladquorth |,that you haue found your tongue, 

And fill my Louel bythe fingers wrung: 

Iaskt her ifſhe lou'd me, ſhelaidno, 

I bad her (were, ſheſtraight cals forabooke, - 

Nay then thought |, tis time colethergo, 

I caide my knee, and from her caſtaloo 

She leauesme wondring at thcle ſtrange affaires, 

Andlike a wind ſherrips me vp the ſtairces, 

Ileft the roome below,and vp went 

Finding her throwne vpon her wanton bed, 

Iaskt the cauſc of her ſaddiſcontent, 

Furcher ſhelies, and makingroomeſheled, 

Now ſweetiflg kiſſe me, hauing time and place, 

Soclings me toher witha ſweet embrace, 
Av/. Itpoſlible, had notthoughttillnow 

That womencould diſſemble, Af. Fu {er 

Heeredwels the ſacred miſtreſſe of my hearr, 

Before her dore ile frame a frivolous walke, 

And ipying her,with her deuiſe ſome talke. 

Enter 45 ous of the houſe,M.Archur Aiſtreſſe Arthur, o'd 
Arthur old Luſam,yens Luſam,Pipkin and the ref, 
Ful What Air is this lets bur ouecheway, 

And kearethevimoſt whatthelepeopleſay. —=017 


A pleaſant conceired Comedy, 
014 Ar. Thou art a knave, althonghthou bemy ſon, 
. bauc I with care andtroublebroughtthee vp, 
To beaftaffe and comforttomy ape, 
A piller to ſupport me, anda crutc 
Tolcane on in my ſecond infancy, | 
And dooſt thou vie methus? Thouarta knaue, 

0/4 Lu. A knaue,l marry, and anarramtknaue: 
And (irra,by old ma'\er Arthursleane 
Thought be weake and old,[leprooge thee one. 

Y ong Ar. Sit though it be my fathers pleature thts 
Towrong me withihe ſcorned name of knaue 
I will not have you ſo familiar, 
Not to preſame vpon my patience. 

Old Lu, Speake M, _Arihur, is henota knaue? 

Old ar, Lay he isaknaue. . 

0141s, Thenſofay 1, 

TY om? Ar, Myfacher may command my patience 
Bur you (ir, thatare but my father inlay, 
Shall norſomocke my repucarian, 
Sir, you ſhall find Iam an honeſt wan. 

01d Za. Anhoneft man / 

Y one Ar, I \ir;fol lay. 

01d Lu. Nay, if you ſay ſo, llenotbeagainft it: 
But ſir, you might have v{de my daughterþcrter, 
T hentohave beate her,ſpurnde her,raild ar her 
Before our faces, 

O'd ar. 1, therein Sorine Arthor, 
Thouſhewdf thy felfeno berter thena knaue, 

Old Ly, Marry didhe, | willftandeoie, 
Tovſe my honeſt infuchſort, 
al ſhewd ___ terthen nos. 

our Av. 1 ſayapainel aman tman, 

He mehar (aſl faythe contrary, 
0/4 Zu, 1 gram firthatyou acan honeſt man, __ 


how to chooſe 4 good wife from a bad, 
Nor will Lay vitethecomrary, + . 
But whereforedoc ye vic my Daughter thus? 
Can you accuſe her ofvachaſtiry, +» | + 
Ofloote demeanour, difobedience,or diſloyalty ? 
Speake,wharcanſtthou obicQ againſt my x wx wh ? 
Old Ar. Acculc her, here ſheftands | fpirin her face, 
If ſhe be guilty intheleaſt ofthele, = 
Mi/, Ar, O Father be morepatient,if you wrong 
My honeſt husband,allthe blame be mine, 
Becauſe you doe it onely for my ſake, 
I am his hand-maid,ſince it is his pleaſure 
To vieme thus, Fam content therewith, 
And bearchis checkes andcroſles patiently. 
Y en; Ar, fitvmine owne houſe 1 canhauenoplace, 
le ſeeke it clle where, andfrequent ir leſſe.- 
Father,l am now paſt one and rwenty yeares, 
I am paſtmymothers pampring, luckenor, 
Nor am [, dandled on my mothers knee : 
Then it you were my farther rwenty times, 
You ſhould notchule but let me be my (elfe, 
Do / come home (oſ(cldome;,and that jeldame 
Am 7thus baited, wife,cemember this, 
Father farewel, and father in law adue : 
Your fon had ratherfaſtthen teaſt with you IR -- 
Old c Ar. Wel,goto wild oats, ſpend thrift prodigal, 
llecrofſe thy namequight frommy reckning booke: 
For theſe cocoune hi ſhall (cath thee ſome what, 
I willnot ſay what,ſomewhar it ſhallbe. * 
Old Lu, And it (hal ſcarhhim ſomewhat ofmy purſe, 
And daughter I willtakethee home againe, 
Since thus hehares thy fellowſhip, 
Beſuchan eye-ſore tohiseyeno more, 
[tellthee,thouno more ſhale trouble him, = ( ther? 
Miſe. Ar,Will you _— whom god hath put toge- 


— —_ 


A pleaſant conceitza Comedies 
Or brake that knot the ſacred hand otheauen. 
Azade faſt berwixt vs. Haue you nener heard: 
what a great curſe was laid yporthis head 
T hat breakesthcholy band of mariage, 
Diuorſing husbandsfrom their choſen wiaes, 
Father1 willnot leaue my 4r:hur (0, 
Notall my friends can make me proouchis foe. 
Old Ar. Icouldfay ſomewhat in my ſons reproofe, 
Old Zu, Faith ſo could], 
Old Ar, ButtellI meere him, 1 willletir paſſe, 
Old Zu, Faith ſo will I, % 
Old _Ar. Daughter farewell, with weeping eyes1 part 
witneſle Fan mrs greete ———— =T 
Old In, Weepes M, 4Artbw nay thenlet me cry, 
His checkes ſhall not be wer; and mine. be dry, Exean, 
Miſ. Ar. Fathers farewell, _ not a teare for me, 
But for my husbands ſakelert thoſe woes be, 
For when 1 weepe, ti's notfor my owne care, 
But feare,leaſtfolly bring him to deſpairs, 
TY on, Lu, Sweete Saint continue ſtill this patience, 
For time willbring him totrue penitence, 
Mirror of yertue, thankes for.my good cheare, 
Arhouſandthankes, 
Miſ, Ar, ltis ſo muchtodeate: 
Bat you are welcome for my husbands ſake, 
His gueſt ſhal haue the beſt welcom1 can make, (mon 
Yo, L.Then mariagenothing inthe world morecom« 
Nothing morerarethen fuch a'vertuous woman, Fx, 
My/. Ar, My husband in this humor welll know 
Plaies but the vnthrift: thereforeit behoues me, 
Tobethe beter huſwifeheere athome, 
Taſaue and get, whilſt he doth laugh and ſpend, . 
Thoughfor himſelfe heriors it at large, 
Myncedlc. ſhall defray my houſhold charge, FR 
bs ® . 
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Ful. Now Maiſter Anſelmeto her,flepnotbackes 
Buſle your ſelfe, ſee where ſhelits arworke, 
Be not afraid man, ſhee's but a woman, 
And wemen the moſt cowards (cldome feare, 
Thinke but ypon my former principles, 
Twenty poundstoa dram youſpecd, 

An. I,fay youlo ? | 

Ful. Bewar&of bluſhing (irrah, 
Of feare and too much cloquence, 
Raileonher husband his miſuſing her, 
And make that ſeruethee as anargument, 
T hat ſhe may ſooner yeeld todoe him wrong : 
Were it my cafe,my Loue,andI1 roplecad, 
] hau't at fingers ends,whocould mille the clout, 
Having (0 faire a white, ſuch ſteaddy aime, 
This is the vpſhot,now bid for the game, 

An. Faire miſtres, God ſaue you. 

Ful. What acircumſtance begins he with, whatan 
Torellheratthe firſt that ſhe was faire, (Afleis he, 
The onely meanesto make hetto be coy: 
hc ſhould hauerather told her ſhe was foule, 

And brought her out of louequitewith her ſelfe, 
And being o,ſhe would theleſſe haue carde, 
Vpon whoſe ſecrets ſhe had laid herloue: 

He hath almoſt mard all with that word faire, 

9]. Miltres,God {aue you, 

Ful Whata block is that, 
To ſay, God ſaue you, isthe'fellow mad 
- Once to name Godin his vngodly ſute? 

Mi, Ar. Y are welcome fir,come youtoſpeakewith 
Or with my husband, pray you whats your will? (me, 
Fai. She anſwers tothe purpoſe, whars your will? 

O1zownes that l werethere roanſwer her, ' 
<1/, Mifires, my will isnot ſoſoone expreſt, - - 
A with- 


A pleaſant conceited Comedy, 
Without your (peciallfauour,and thepromiſe 


Ofloue and pardonifl ſpeake amifle, © 


Ful, O afle, O duns,O blockhead that haue left 
The plaine broad high wayyand thereadicſt path, 
Totravell round abouthy circumſtance, | 
He might haue told-his meaning inaword, ' |! | 
And now hath loſt his opportunity, 

Neuer wasſuchatrewant in Loues ſehoole, 
Iam aſhamdc that ered was his tutor. 

Mi.Ar, A ſpeake whatereirbe, 
Sothat your (peechinteth with _— | 

Ful. Tothisnowcould1 anſwer paſſing well. 

A»/Miſtres,l piteying tharſofairea creature, 

Fu, Still faire,and yer! warnd the comrary. 

4n.Sould bya villainebeio fowly vide as you have 

Ful, |,that was well put in, (beene- 
Hrime and place werebothconuenient, 

Anſ., Haue madethisbold imruſionto preſent 
My loueandſeruiceroyour ſacred felfe, 

Ful.lndifferent,thac was normuch amiſle. 

Miſ, Ar ,Sir,what you meane by ſervice and by lone 
Iwillnot know : but what you meane by villaine 
I faine would know, 

Anſ, That villaine is your huſband, 

Whoſewrongs rowards you are bruted through the 
O can you ſuffer at a peaſants hands, ' (land: 
Vnworthy onceto touchrhis ſilken skinne, 

To beſo rudely beateand bufferted ? -! 4) 
Can you indurefromſuchinfeuous bread,” ' 
Able toblaſtyour beauty,to have names 
Otſuchimpoiſonet hare flung in yourface? ''” 
Ful,Othat was good;nothing wasgood but thar, 
That wasthe leffotrehatl him kt, ” 
xſiOcan youheareyour nowFtaitted fame 


 - — 


Woun- 


aw co a 6 ro. Ar oa M 


bow: ta-6lgaſy 4 good wife from a bad. 
Wounded wich, words of ſhame and infamie, 
O can (ce yourpleaſures dealt away, rolls wh 
And youtobedebarr'dallpartotthem, 
And bury it in. deepe obliujon ? 
Shallyoorirucgight be till contributed, _. 
Mongſthungry bawds,intatable Curtilants? > 4 
Andcan youlcauethat villaine by whoſe deede, 
Your (oule doth figh,and your diſtreft heart bleed 2 
Ful, Allthis alwcllasI could wiſh my felfe. - 

Mif. Ar, Six, Ihcheardthuslong with patience 
If it be meyou termea villaines wite, _ 
Inſooth you haue miſtooke me all this while, 
And neither know my husbandnor melelfe, 
Or elle you know not man and wife is one, 
It hebe calde a villaine,whatis ſhe, 
Whoſe heart and loue,and (oule isonewith him? 
Tis pitty that (o fairea Gentleman, 

Sould fall incoſuch villaines company, 

- Sir, take heede,it youregard yourlife, 
Meddlenot with a 'villaine, or his wife, Exit, 

Ful, Othat lame word villainehath mardeall: 
An, Now wher's your inftrution? wher's the Wench 
Where are my hopes? where yourdireCtions? 

Ful, VVhy man,inthat word villaine youtnar dalk 
Tocome vntoan honeſt wite, and call 
Her husband villaine,were ſheneuer ſo bad, 
Thou might wellthinke ſhe wouldnox brookether 
For her ownecredite,thoughnoloueto him, ,(name, 
But legue not _ but trielome other.meane, J 
_ not one way thy hopes make fruſtrate cleans... (; > 

— Loue againſt my will, |... 
He Sz knowesal T4 mana, [ proyethis Evo 
Enter Aminadab with a rod in his bandand 14, on 
is. bayes with _ boakes in rheyn hawas, 
3 


Ami, 


A pleaſant conceited Conedie © \ 
Ami. Come boyes, oome boyes;rehiedi(e yourparts) 
Andthen adprandiumyiam tammeoipe 2 17002 0 / 
1 Boy, Forſooth my leſlon's torneourofmy booke. 
Ami. 2 ye cacerts Cartis deſermſſederar + 4 Ui 
Tornefrom your booke,ile tare it froM'your breech 
How lay youmiſires /ir24 will you ſufter © ©! 4 / 
Hic puer bone indelistorcare a nyo" 5 
Hisleſſons,leaues and leftures from hisbooke ? 
1 Boy, Truly forfooth, I laid it inmy (cate, 
While Zobin Gladeand I went into"Campir, 
And whenlT came againe my booke was torne. 
LA m, O mus a mbule, was cuer heard thelike ? 
1 Bey, 0 domusa houſe,maiſter I could not mend it, 
2 Boy, 0 Pediculusalow(e,l know not how it came. 
Ami, All towardly boyes, good (chollers of their 
Thelcaſt of theſe is paſt his Accidence, (times 
Somc at ,2ui mihi: heere'snot abo 
But he can canſteral his Grammer Rules : 
Sed vbi ſunt Sodales,nort yet come ? 
Thoſe tarde venientes, ſhallbe whipt. 
V bieſt Pipkin,wher's that lazic knaue ? 
Heplayes the trewant cuery Saturday, 
But miſtris Y#rga, lady Vilowbie 
Shallreach him, that D/lucwlo ſnrgere Emer Pip. 
Eft /alu"erimam,here comesthe knaue, 
1 Boy Tardegardegtarde, 
'2:Boy Tardeggarde,sarde, 
LAW, Hieaes Pip, reacha better rod, 
Cur tam tarde veni;?(peake, where haſt thou beene f 
li thisa timeaday to cometo (choole : 
V bifuiſtr,(peake where haſt thou beene ? 
«Pipe Maniſtergquemods vales ? 
Ami. 1s thatreſpon/ofitting my demand ? 
Pip, Etiam certe you aske me where I haue bin & Ifay, 


ue 


I. 


Y 
ne, 
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2 «onodo pales,as muchtoſay,com outofthe alehouſe 
Ami, Vmruſle,vneuſſe, nay helpe him,helpe him, 
Pip, Leſs preceptor, queſo,tor Gods lake donot whip 
Duid efl Gramatica ? (me, 
Ami, Norwhip you. Luideſt Gramatica,what's that 
Pip Gramazica eſt,that if] vneruſſe, you muſt needs 
whip me vpon them : 2w1deft Gramarica? 
Ami,\WWhenthen,dic mihi,ſpeake where haſtthou bin? 
Pip, Forſourh my miſtris ſentme of anarrant,toferch 
my 4. from the exchange, wee kadfirangers at homar 
dinner, and but forthel had not come zarde, qweſo pre« 
Ami, Confſter yourleſſon,perce it,ad vn2uem (ceptor 
et condemnarotoo,ile pardon thee.” 
Pip, ThatT will a4.and if youle giue mcleaue., (expore 
Am, Propriaq; maribus rribunnar maſcula dicas expone 
Pip,Confter it maſter?l will, Dreasthey ſay,propriathe 
proper man,que mariburthat loues mary-bones,maſcu+ 
la maf-calld mee, 
Ami, Aprettyqueint,and a new confiruQionl 
Pip.l warrant you Maiſter, ifthere bee any mary- 
bones in my leſſon, Iam an ould dog at them, How c0- 
ſter you this Maiſter: Roſtra deſerius amar? 
Ami.diſertusa dilard, amar dothrlone; Foftra Rofimeat, 
Pip. A good conſtruCtion on an empty ſtomack: after 
now | haue conſterd my leflon, my miſtris would pray 
youtolet me come home,to goe ofanarrand, 
Ami, Yourtres from——— away. 


Pip. Canisahog,ranaa dog, porcus afrog, 
Abeurdum eft mihy, Makes a let, and exit, 
Ami. Yours (irra,toothen,and a4prandium 

1 Poy Ap154 bed cenu a knee,” ulcanusDoftor Dee? 
V vinti minus v/us eſt mibi. 

Ami, By Iunozlip,and $41urnus thumbe, 
It was bonus, bona, bonum, 


2: Boy / 


A pleaſant conceited Comedy, +, 
2, Boy, Visram glalle, ſpica-graſle, tu e34.4ſwmns, you 
arean Alle, precor ribi feiacem nottem. ) 
CA mi: Clandire 1am bros pueri ſat pracebibs/tis, 
Looke when you come againe you tellme vb fai/tis 
He that minds criſheraſh, & will nothaue acareof his 
Hel will be-liſh laſh and haue a fling at his podix. (red;x 
, Enter young Arthur, :r 
Yon. Ar. Apretywench,a paſſingprety wench 
Aſwecter duckall London cannotyeeld, | 
ShecaſtaglanceonmeasI palsd by, |! 1 
Not Hellex had ſorauiſhinganeye, | 
Heerc is the Pedant,Sir, Aminadab, "6') 
I willinquire ot him,ithe cantell 
By any circumſtance;whoſe wite ſhe is + ”, 
Such fellowes commently haue intercourſe 
Without ſuſpition, where we aredebard, - 
God ſauce you Sir Aminadab, 


Ami, Salue iu quog; would you ſpegke with me? 


You arel take it, andlermenor lic, | 
For as you know, Mentiri non eff meum, 


 Youn M, Arthur, quid vis, what will you ? 


Y on, Ar, YouareamanImuchrelyypon: 
There isa prety wench dwels in this ſtreete, 
T hat keepes no ſhop,nor isnot publike knowne : 
At the T wopoſts,nextturningatthe lane, 
I ſaw herfrom a window looking out: 
O, could you cellme how to come acquainted, 
With that (weete laſle, you ſhould command me ſir, 
Euento the vemoſt ofmy life and power, 

Ami,D# boni,boni,tis my loue he meancs , 
Butl will keepe it from this Genleman ; 
And (o1 hope maketrial of my loue. 

Y on. Ar,1f 1 obraine her, thou ſhalt win thereby, 
More thenart this time,l wil promiſethee. 


Ami, 


Ou 


bx 


”, 


Ami. 
Ilebercu 
py rs. 
Have 
Other we! 
I darc'not 
Sed Cauz,if | rake hit 
Ego ſum expers 8 
Enrer Inſtice R 

Arts 

Old Ar, We, M 
A ſerious marter 

01d Lu. mary dothit 
Would God fir you woul 

Old Ar WW | 
Youwillbe 


old Ar, No fir 


” OldLs, Well,l know ſomewhat, ing erence 
Thenonl proy yep _ 
Toft. pray, yetthe caſeis 
old Ar, Why fir,av yet you doe notknovy th 
014 Le Wee known fornad e. rehe,, 


Old Zu, is trve fir, wasih 

AndI remembermany ol : 

Old Ar, Loxd whata pls gps werenotthere 

Tharrime,asIx you were rid 

Downe tothe North tc aback "ib yours, 
OldLs, Well, | was ſomewhere, F8tward M. 2, 
Iuft, Allthixis well,no faulr isrobefound 

In either ofthe parties : pray ſay on, * 
Old Ar. I lir Thad Wernitnde the partiesyer 

Nor tucht the wt that i complaindt | 
Old Iu, Well, curychit ears? eau M,d4r, 
Old Ar.And at wes qi ix vn 

My ſonne not like a hus gaue her words, 

Ofgreat ,deſpight and contumely, | 

Which he pooreſouledi cſted patiently, 

This was the firfttimeoft ic falling ours 

As | remember,at the ſclkeſametime, 

One Thomas the Earle of Surreyz Gentleman, 


Dinedat | 
= MR bl Gentleman 


He came burtacly lia eeydlilibe ſeg. 
Old La, grub ac} mark - forwad fir. 
sf. Andi ? make me amirrimus, 


ſend the! aightwaicsto the gaile 
And te oy begiathe hits 
y ſonne 
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So kind a word ;myls 
Farewell 


Full ofgoodparts; 

To bea woman orgood Cay 
VVhich in my ming,1s very 
Ma,[t is indeede;$orware 
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intereſtofanother mains m7 nn re that I accepe 
your gift, my proftrare ſeruiceand ſelfe ſhall witneſſe 
with me,my louve,lips,and ſweeteſelfe, are ar your 
ſeruice: wilt pleaſe youto come neare ſir ? 

Y ong _4r.O that my wife weredead, here wonld I make 
M y (econd choice, would ſhee were =» 6d 
From out her granethis mar —_ capury 
Which in my nuptials I would weare wi 
Die ſhallſhee,] haue doom'd herdeftiny, 

Ma.Tis newes M. ,Arihur to ſee you inſucha place, 
- Howdothyour wife? 

Y one Ar. Faith miſtris Afary at tis pour ofdeath, 
Andlong ſhe cannor line,(heſhallnotline 
T otrouble me inthismy ſecond choiſe, 

Enter Aminidab with a bill anda headpeece, 

Ma. I pray forbeare ſir, forhere comes my loue, 
Good fir forthis eimeleaue me: bythis kiſe * 
Your cannot aske the queſtion at my hands 


: on ng oe? to oor rel Exis. 


= weetadieu, 
4mi.Stand 66 0b Spenootechen cloſe 


[ heare my lone, my wench, myducke; my deare, 


rs 


yp » ghe.s = ,| 
him : 


Thinkes me more | 


madrhathwould marry 
Hee'scometo —_ 2D. 


Ta 


A pleaſant conceited Comedie 
To keepe my friends away by forceof armes, 
I will notſee him bur ftand fiiltaſide, 
And here obſcruehim what he meanes to do, 
Ami, O viinam,that he that lones her beſt, 
Ducſt offer buttorouch her in thisplace, 
Per Iehouah &* Innonem, hoc 
Shallpath his Coxcombeſucha knocke, 
As that his ſoule his courſe ſhall take, 
To Limboand U wernus lake, 
In vaine I watch in this darke hole, 
Wouid any lining durfkmy manhood trie, 
And to come vpthe ſtraiesthis way. J 
Ma. O we ſhouldiſce you make a goodly fray. 
Ami, The wench I here watch with my bill, 
Amo,amas,amani, till, ? 
.2ui adet,\ethim come that date, 
Death, helland Limbo be his ſhare, 
Emer Brabo,.\\ 
Bra, Wheres miſtcis Mary never a poſt here, 
- Abarotirongainſt whichrorriemy ſword ? 
Now by my beardadainty peeceoffteele, 
AmiQMiove whataquaime is this I feele ? 
_ - Bra, Come hithermal, isnonchereburweron, 
When didft thou ſeerheftarueling ſchoolmaiſter ? 
That rar, that ſhrimp, that ſpindlcſhankes, that wren, thar 
ſheepedirer, thatJeanechirriface, cthac famine; that leane 
enuy,thtr all bogesahatbareanoromy,thatiack alent thar 
ghoſt, that ſhadow,tharmoonin thewaine. 
Ami.l waile inwoe, Iplungein paine, 
| f Bra, Whennext [find him here ile hang him vp, 
| | Like adrie e top; - © 
That ftock+fiſl poare Zohp;thatgurofmen, - 
Ami, O that] were athomeagaine, 
- Bra, When he comcsnexr, turnehim into _— 
| well bane 7 © Now 
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how to chooſe a good wift fromabad, 


Now come,letsdancethe of theſheeres, Fxig, 
Ami, Lunt qua quod: hence boiſtronsbill,come gentle 
Had not grim Malkin ſtampe and tarde, (rod, 

Aminidab hadlintle carde, 
Or ifin ſtead of this brownebill, 
I had kept my miſtris wirgaftill, 


And he ypon anothers backe, 
His points varruſt, his arr ng <1 
Mycountenance he ſhould nor daih,-. 
For Iamexpertinthe laſh, 
But my ſweeteLafle, my louedorhfie; 
Which ſhall makeme by poylondie, ; 
Per fidem,l will end my lite £Ne - 
Either by poiſen, (word or knife, - | Exit 
Enter miftris Arthur and Mphis: | 
Mif. Ar.Sirra,when ſavy you ur maider? -- | 
Pip, Faith miſtris when _— vpon him, 
Mi, Ar, And when was 
Pip, Whenl bcheld him. fs 
Mif., Ar, And Any weve rv _ | . 
Pip. Mary when he was inmy ſight,and that was | ' 
hood na) ho whel ſaw him not,norlook donhim 
nor bcheld him, nor had any fight ofhim. 
Miſt Ar. Was henorarmy father inlawes P. 
Pip. Yes mary Was he, 
M1, Ar,Didftthounotintreatehim tocomeliome. 
Pip. How ſhould I miſtres,hecamenorthere today, 
Mi, Ar, Didſt thou notſayhe was there 7 (when 
Pip, True miſtres he wastherc,butl could you nor 
He hath beene there diuerstimes of late. ——_— 
E.. LH, Ee tas 3 24:2, <M 
is comming homethough itbe ncuer hos es 
Now once againe golooke himatthe Change, 
Or atthe Churchwith fir Aminadab, _ 
E 2 = 
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4 pleaſant conceited Comedy, © 
Tistould mee thty vieoften conference: 
Whenthat is done, get youto ſcoole againe, | 
Pip, "1 had rather play the trewant at home, than goe 
ſecke my M, at (choole : letmeſee, what age amT, ſome 
foure andtwentie, and how haue 1 profited? I was five 
yeare learning criscrolletrom great 4, and fiue yeare lon- 
ger comming to F: there 1ſtuckſomerthree yeare before 
could cometo+,2: & (0in procefſeof time Icame toe per 
ſee,& con per (e,&title: then I gortoa, e, 4, 0, w, : after,to 
Our father :and inthe ſixeteenth yeare of my age, and fife 
tcenth of my going 10 tchoole,Jam(in goodtime)gortEro 
a Nowne, by the ſame token there my hoſe went downe: 
then1cametoa verbe,there1began firſt to havea beard: | 
then1cameto#/e,i#a,i/tudtheremy maiſter whiprmerell | 
heferchche blood , Ge, forhar now | am become the grea- 
reſt{chooler inthe (choole+ for 1 am bigger thenrwo or 
three ofthem, butlam gon, aggyvellmi 5. Exit, 


Enter Anlelme and Faller, 

Fu. Loue none at all they wiltfor{wearerhemſclues, 
And whenyou vegethem with it, their replies. 
— _— 9s | 

An/. You told meofaieſteoncerning that, 
Prethee let mebearcir; ; 

Full. That thou ſhale. 
My Miftrisin a humour had proteſted, 
T hatabouecallthe world ſhe lou'd me beſt, 
Saying with ſuters (hewasoft moleſted, 
And the bath lodg'd her heartwithin my breaſt: 
And (weare(but me)both by her maskand fan, 
= neuer would ſomuchas _ man, 

ot name a,manquothN e, 
Notlouea manbur 6.16 tebelsr 


You ſhallnotthinke, quoth ſhe, my thoughts difguilde - 


na 4 Gm You ou. 


how to ans, —- wife from a bad, 
In Aattering language, or dillembling ſhew, - 
lay OLED know whati do, 

'will not namea manaliuebur ybu, 

Intoher houſc Icameat vnaware, 

Her backe was to me,and1 wasnotſeene, 

Itole behind her cill1 had her faire, 

1 hen with my hands Iclofed both her eyes: 
Shce blinded thus, beginnethto bethinkeher, 
Whichof her Loues it was that did hood wiake her 
Firſt ſhe begins togueſle and name a man, 

That 1 well knew,but ſhe had knew far better, 
The nextI neuer did ſuſpect till than, 
Stillof my name 1 covuldnot hearealettery 

Then mad, ſhee did name Robinand then James 
Till (he had reckoned vp ſome twenty names, 
Atlength when ſhehad counted yp her (core, 
Asone among thereſtſhe hiron me: 

Taskt her if ſhe could notreckon more, 

Andepluckt a way my handstolet herſce, 
But when ſhe lookt backe, and ſaw me behind her ? 
She bluſht, and askt if it werelthatdid blind her ? 
And lince 1 [ware both by her maskeandfanne, 
Torruſt no ſhetong,that can name a man, 

Anſ, Your great oath hath ſome exceprions 

But roour former purpoſe, yon is miſtris :_4:h»r, 
We will atrempranother kind of wooing, 

And make her hate her husband if we can, 


« Fu!, But not a word of paſſion or of {oue, 


Hae at her now totrieher patience, 
Godfſaue you miſtres, 
Mi. 4- Youarewelcomeſir, 
Ful,wher's your hugbandpray ? 
Mi, 4r:Not within, . + © | 
An{,who M. Arthur? _ euennow 
Z 
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A pleaſant conceited Comedic 
At miſtris Maries the braue Cunizans, 
Miſt. 4r. wrong not myhusbandsrepuration(o, 

Incither cannor willbelecueyoulir, 

El, Poore Gentlewoman,how muchl pitty you, 
Your husband is becomeher only gueſt : 

He lodges there,and dayly dietsthere, 

He riots,reuels, and dothalthings, 
Nay,hetsheld the maiſter of mil-rule, 
Mongſt a moſt loathedandabhorred crew, 
And can you, being a woman,ſuffer this ? 

Miſ. Ar, Sir, (ic, I vaderſtand you well cnough, 
Admit my husband bothfrequent that houſe 
Ofſuch diſhoneſt vſage,l ſuppoſe * 

He doth it but in zealeto bring them home 
By his good counſell,fromthat courſe of finne, 
Andlike a Chriſtianſecing them aſtray 

In the broad path thatto damnation leades, 
Hevſeth thither to direQtheirfeere 

Intothe narrow way that guides to heauen, 

An, was eucr woman gulldſo palpably ? 
Bur miſtres 4rrhur,thinke you as you lay ? 

Meiſ. Ar Sir what Ithinkel thinke,and whatI ſay 
I would | could enjoyne youto belecue 

An, Faith miſtris _Urrbur,l am forry for you, 
And ingood ſooth, I wiſh itlay inme 
To remedy the leaſt part of theſe wrongs 
Your vnkind husband dayly profers you. 

Miſ.. Ar. Youaredeceiud he isnotvnkind, 
Although he bare an outward face of hate 
His heart and ſouleare both aſſured 'mine, 

Anſ. Fie miſtris Arthur take a bitter ſpirir, 
Benot (o timorous to rehearſe your wronges 
I fay your husband haunts bad company, 
Swaggerers,cheaters,wanton Curtizans, 


There 


how to chooſe'a good Wife from a'bad. 
T here he defiles his body;ſtaineshis ſoule; 
Conſumes his wealth, vndoes himſelte and you 
In danger of diſcales, whoſe vildnames, 
Are not for any honeſtmouthesto-ſpeake, 
Not any chait carest6receiueand heare, 
O, he will bring that faceadmirde for beauty, 
To be moreloathed then aleprous skinhe, 
Diuorce your (elte now whilſtthe clouds grow blacke 
Prepare yourlelfe a ſhelter forthe ſtorme, 
Abandon his moſt loathed fellowſbip, 
You are yong miſtres, will youlooſe your yourh ? 

Mi. Ar,T empt nomorediuell,thy deformity, 
Hathchang'diit(elte intoan angels ſhape, 
But yet | know thee bythy courſe of ſpeech, 
Thou getsan apple to betray poore Ewe, 
Whole out (ide bearesa (hew ofpleaſancfruir, 
But the vild branch,on whichtheapple grew, 
Was that which drew poore Exe from Paradiſe, 
Thy Syrens ſong could make me drowne my (elfe, 
BucI amtied vntothe maſte oftrurh. 
Admit my husband be inclindeto vice, , 
My vertues may in timerecall him home : 
Bur if we both ſhould deſp'raterunneto inne, 
We ſhould abide certaine deſtruQion. 
But hees like one, that ouera (weerface, 
Purs adeformed vizard,for his ſoule 
Is free from any fuch intents of ill; 
Onely totrie my patience,he gurs on, 
Anvgly ſhape of blacke intemperance: 
T herefarethis blot ofſhame,which henow weares, 
I wich my prayers will purge,waſh withteares: 

Exis. 

An. Fuller, 

Ful, Anſclme, 
- An/. 


+ , 4 pleaſan conceited Comedy, 

Fnl. As [choole boycs icrkes, Apes whips,as Lions 
Asfuries doe faſting dayes, anddigelscroſſes, (cocks, 
As maidesto haue thzirmariage dayes put off: 
like itas the thing 1moR doloath, + | 
what wil.cthou do? for ſhameperſift no mare 
In this extremity of friuolus loue, - 
lee my doQrine mouesnopreciſe cares, 
But ſuchasare prefeſt inamor aro-. 

Anſ, O1(halldie. 

Fal.Tuſhliue to laugh alittle, 
Heeres thebeſt ſubicR thatthy loue affoords, 
Liſten a while and heare this:ho boy,ſpeake, 

A ms. As inpreſenti;thou loathſtthe giftl ſent thee, 


 Noloplus tarry but die, for the beautcous Mary, (by? 


Faine would [dieby aſword,but whatſword (hallI gje 
Or by aftone, what ſtone ? nwll«slap15tacet ibi, ( vaines 
Knifel bhaue non to {Meth in my brett, or cmpty my full 
Here isno wall or poſt that I canſoile with my bru'(d 
* braines, 
Firſt will thereforefay 2or 3 Creedes and Aucmaries 
And after go buy apoyſonat the Aporhecaries. » 

Ful, Ipray thee An{ele but obſcrue this fellow 
Doeftnotheare him ? he would die forloue : 
That miſh-ſhapt louethou wouldeſt condemne in him 
-1ſecinthee, 7 pretheenotehim well, 

Anſ,\Were1 aſſurd that/ wereſuchalouer. 
1 ſhould be with my ſelfe quite out of love: 
Iprethce lets perſwade himfill roliue. 

Ful, That were a dangerous caſe, perhaps the fellow 
m deſperation would toſoothvs vp, 

recantation 


Promiſer | , 
intothatdeſperate courſe, 


Andafer 
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how ts chooſe 4 good wife from a bad, 
Ami. O death come with thy dart, come death when Tbid 
Mor vim venimors, and from this miſery rid me : (thee, 
the home Ilou'd,, whom Tlou'd, en'n ſhe my ſweet prety 
Doth bur flout,& mocke,and ieſt and diſſimulary, (Mary 
Fu/lle fit him finely, in this paper is 
Theinyce of Mandrake,by a Dotter made, 
To caſta man, whoſcleg ſhould becut off 
Ine adeepe,a coldg andſenſelefſeſleepe, 
Ofſuch approued operation, 
Thar whoo takes it,is for twice tweluc houres, 
Breathleſſe,and toall mens judgements, paftall lenſe: 
This willl givethispedant, but in ſport, 
For when tis knownero rake effe & m him, 
The world will but cfteemeir a8 ieff: . 
Beſidesit niay be 4 meanes to ſauEhis life, 
For being perfet poylniavitfeemes, 
His meaning is, ſome couctedus ſlagefor cane, c 
Willſellit him, though be held bytaw,”-. 
To beno berte? thewfhat | 
Anſ, Vpholdtheieftbitthe harh ſpied vs, Peace, 
Ami, Gentles God {mie you 
Here is 4 9n1tautnoted SR tbMezens ih Philicke 
One man he helpt 6fthe'cough, another he heald ofthe 
Andl will boord himthus: Tot, 9 ſalue magifter, _ 
Ful, Gratis lh we roo mecum a, | 


DN ved dn tri OO 
Ful, $i qui ts atibi factar queſs, 
AM, ry ek ea youle, 


Burasthe learned Diozenes ſaith, 


Inhis Epiſtle ro dry 
It is hs 


I haue no mw 
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A pleaſant conceitsd Comedie 
Twws dums ſuns fir Aminadab 
Ful. With all my heart, lam no Rat-catcher, 
Bur if you needa poylon, here is that 
Willpepper both your dogs and rats and cats: 
Nay ſpare your purſe, 1giue this ingood will, 
And as it prouesI pray youſend rome, 
And let me know, would you aught elſe withme ? 
Ami, Minime quidem, heres that you (gy will takethem 
Athouſand thankes ſweet (ir, I{ay ro you 
As Tully in his E{ops Fables aid, | 
Acotibigratias,lo farewell, vale, -.:, Bae, 
Ful, Adew, Come let ys goe, Hong toſee 
What the euent ofthis new icſbwillbees-.;;: ;:.-- 7 
* Entes your Arthur, wal g blot ut 
Y on. _4.Good morrow gentlemen,ſaw you not this way 
Az you were walking, Sir Aminadab ? 
4n,M, Arthar,as ltake it. 
Y ous Ar;Sir the (ame. ' 
CAn.Sir,1delire your more familiarloue, + 
VVould [coyld bid my ſelfe ws houle, 
For Ihaue wiſht for your acquaintance long; n 
T on At ,SWeere Ad. uanſeimel delireyourstw0: : :: i? 
Will you come dine with me tomoxrow, | 
You ſhall be welcome1aſlure youſe,,; + },- -- 
An{,\fearcl ſhall —_ toobolda gueſt. 
Yong Ar. You ſhallbe welcome ifyou bring yaur friend 
Ful, O Lord (ir, we ſhall betootroubleſome, ... . + 
Y ong Ar. Nay, now willinforce a prowile from you, 
Shall expeQ you? 4 TETK. fl) 268 {u 
Ful, Yes withall my heart. | "199 MoTzid an 
An.A thouſand thankes, Yorders the ſchoolmaſtee - : 
Sotillto morrow twentytimes farewell, 


ang. Ar. 1double ll your farewelsrwenty fold. ., 
An, O thixacquaintance was wellſcrapteofme, . 
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how to chooſe a good wif? froma bad, 
Bythis my ioue to morrew ſhall ſee, Exir, 

Am, This poylon ſhall by forceeapell, 

Amorem louc,infernum hell, 
Per hoc venenurnecol, 
For my ſweet louely laſle will die. 

Y ong Ar, Whatdoe! heare of poylon, which ſweets 
Muſt make me abrauetrolick widower ? (meanes 
le ſeemes the dotingtoole being forlorne 
Hath got ſome compound mixture,in diſpaire 
Toend his deſparate fortunes and his life: 

Ile getit from him,and with this make way 

To my wiucs night,and tomy Loues faire day. 
Am.1n nomine domine, friends farewell: 

I know death comes heres ſucha (mell, 

Pater & Mater, father and mother, 

Frater & ſoror, ſiſter and brother, 

And my (weete mary, nottheſe drugges, 

Do ſend meto the infernall bugges, 

But thy vnkindnefle: ſoadeu, 

Hob-gobbling now I comeroyou. 

Y one Ar, Hold man, 1 ſay what willthe mad man doe ? 
I haue 1gotthee,thou ſhale goe with me: 
No more of that, fie ir Aminidab. 

Deſtroy yourſelfe : ifI butheare hereafter 
YoupraQiiſe ſuchrenenge vpon yourlelte, 

All your friends ſhall know thas for a wench, 

A paltry wench you would haue kild your ſelfe, 

Ami. O race queſo, doenot name 
T his frantick deede of mine for ſhame: 

My ſweete mai/ter not a word, 

Ie never drowne me inaford, 

Nor giue my neckeſucha ſcope, 

To imbrace it witha hempenropes 

He dic no way tillnaturewillme, '' 
f1ni? E 2 


A pleaſant conceited Comedy, 
And death come with hisdart and killme 
If what ispaſt, you willconceale, 
And nothing tothe world reueale, 
Nay as 2amzianſaid of yore, \ 
Ile ftrivetokillmy ſelfeno more, | 
7 on. Ar. Ofthat condition, Ile concealethis deede, 
To morrow pray come anddine with me, ©: 41... 
For I haue many firangery: mongirhereſt 5: +515) 
Someare deſirous of your company, ov pl 
You willnot faileme ? ) 
Ami: Noinſooth,tletriethe ſharpenesof my tooth 
Inſtead of poyſonI will eate, | 
Rabbets, capons,and ſuch meate, - 
And ſoas Pythagorasaics, 
With wholeſome fare prolong my dayes. 
Bur fir, will miſtres Ma! betkere? 
Y os. Ar, She ſhall, ſhe ſhall man,neuer feare, 
Ami. Then my Spirit becomesftronger, 
AndI w1l lineand ftretchlonger, 
For 0#idſaid,and didnotlie, 
 Thatpoyſoned men do oftendie, 
Bur poyſon henceforthl wiltnor cate, 
WhiſtI can other viQtuals ger, 
To morrow it you make a feaſt, 
Be ſure(irl will be yourgueſt, 
But keepe my countell, vale 7s, 
And tillto morrowy fic adicu : 
Aryour table Iwillproue, : 
If l can cateaway my loue, Exit, 
Y on, Ar. OI amglad[ hauerhce,noy deuiſe 
Awayhowto belfow iccurningly, 
It ſhallbe thus : tomorrow fleprerend 
Areconcilementtwiw eand me, | SE 
Androtharevdl willinutGthit puny, "#2" "050 
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bow to chooſe, & good Wife firom-#:bad. 


Fi luce gegerarthocbreſamabers., = 
My father Arthvr,old Luſam,young Lulam, M, Fuller, 
And MAnſelmel = bidalready...1 
T hen will Lhaug my bepemarytoo,,.. 
Beirbur toſciel labore] die; 
For dic (kee ſhallbclare ro marrow night, 
The operationofthispoylon is, 
Not ſuddenly to kill they:that rake ie. © - 
Fall ina fleepe:andthen ispaſtrecure, 
And this will putinher cup tomorrow; 

Enter Fiphiny waning, 

Pip, This itis tohaueſugh a maſter, I haue ſought him 
at the Change, at the Schoole, xt euery place, bur 7 cannot 
findehimno where, O cry mercy my miſtreswould in- 
treat you tocome home. . - + - 

Y ow, Ar. Icannot cometonight,ſome vrgent buſines 
VVillallthis night icaploy meotheryyile, | 
Pip. belecuemy res would konyouasmuchthankes 
to doe thatbulines at homeasabroad, 

Y on. Ar, Hexe take my purſe , and bid my wifeprouide 
Good cheare againſt romorrow.ghere will be, 
Two or three ſtrangers ofmy late acquaintance, 
Sirra go youto Juſtice Reaſonshouſe, 
Inuite him firſt withall ſolemnity, 
Gocto my Fathers, and my Father ia lawes, 


_Hererakethisnore, .. 


The reſt tharcome 7will inuite my ſelfe, 
About it with what quicke deſparchthou canf. 
Pip, I warant you maſter ile deſpgech this buſines with 
morehoneſty,thenyoul diſpatch yours. Bur maſter,will 
the Gentlewoman be there ? | 
Y on. Ar, What Gentlewoman ? 
Pipkix. 'The Gentlewomanof the old houſe, that is 
ale knowne bye eoinefen laicsher cheeks, wande- 
form 3 C 


-A pleifunt converted Comedie | 
houſe by the paicſtitg/is Hidfofhislettice: ſhe that is. * 
like Homo, -commonto all men: theethatis beholding to 
no tradc,butliues of her (elfe, | 
Y ons Ar. Sirra begon,or | will ſend you hence: © \ 
Pip, lle go;butbythis hand ile tell ny miſtris as ſoone as * 
I come home, thatmiſtris lighthecles comes rodinner ro 
morrow, 
Y on , Ar Sweet miſtres Mary ileinnite my ſelfe, 
And there ile frolicke,ſup and{pend the night, 
My plot is currant, heretis in my hand, - 
will make me happy in my ſecond choice, 
And I may freely challenge as mine owne, 
Whatl am now inforcders (eeke by ſtealth, 
Loucis not much vnlike ambition, 
For inthem both al lets muſt be remoued, 
Twixt euerycrowne & himthat would afpire, 
And hethat will attemprro win the ſgme, - © 
Muſt plunge vpto the depth o're head and cares, 
And hazard drowning in thar purple ſea, . 
Sohe thatloues, muſt needs through blond and fire, 
And do all things ro compiſſchis deſire. 
Enter Miſtris Ar thur and her maid; 
Mi, 4r.Come ſpread therable,is the hall welrub'd, 
T he cuſhions in the windowesneately laid, 
The cupboord of plate ſet ont, the eaſements ftncke 
with Roſemary and flowers,the Carpets bruſhr ? 
Maide.1torſooth miſtris. | | 
Miſ, Looketo the kitchin maid, and bid the Cooke take 
downe the Onen ſtone, the Pies beburnt : here 
cake my keyes,and give him' out morelpice, 
Maid, Yes forſooth miſtris. - - (cloth, 
Miſ. Ar. VVher's that knaue Pipkin bid him ſpread the 
Ferch thecleane Diaper Napkitis om mycheſt, 
Serour the giildedfalr,and bd the felley: © + + 


how to chooſe # good” wife Jrom a bad. 

Make himſelfe hanſome,per him'a Cleatice band; © 
Mid, Indeed forloorh miſts, heisfuch aflouen 

That nothing wall ſt hanſome about him, 

He had a pqund of Sopero ſcowre hisface, 

an ethis brow lookes like achittii&y Rocke, 

;Heete bo nGonernftith maid take thisapron, 


bring;me one of liknen, jolly miagd, 
Maid.l go forſobth * 4c as Exit maid, 
1h Ar. here werwcurtSe lev mbſectagaine: 
Ithat was well fears my gueſt vill othe, " _ 103 
Engave bercady whack ippoinchle? 22" li-29 | 


Within miſtres. 11d. VG on 46% _ Tire 
Miſe, Ar, \VIe'qzbomarrer, 22nd:ud Aut 6022 cis 
IVithin miſtees lpray 
wecannotkeepe his fingerstromittiereft; © KY 
Mi, Ar, Bid him comehithet hats knaveforhar? | 
Fie, fie, ric\uen que, of ag JON SUE! bluoy) wii, 
- Still broaligg by the Go 111 21,25 v9 244i yelaed VV 
EntenPipkims) bits 1199M ym edanls! cf 
, Pip, lhope you willnoerakePipkinfromihe fre | 
eg om (2 67G ] ys 2143115 / t5 
, 'Emter maid with axnaproms 39m gong: ov 
0s, Bf nov rum py 
yn tne c 
Pip. Millris1hangell ho theng Mwench 
will comehome pp ea —_ 
TM D906: , 


Emer In/lice 
Miſ. 4r. She ſhall hu rin) wwe gueſt: 
But hegr's(ame | T 
Achaire for Juſtige'# ri blod o) 2d ysrithbfuyife 
Inſt, Good mor 


rowtinibepomnc itn good 
m{comehqine1 wha aChaire 1 | = | 


Ar your requeſt / a 
Thusageſcekes caſe: wheneis ptr ? 


whata cuſhintoo 2y 2dlilblo od live oy 028 290, 
Pip. 


A plra{art ronceited Comedy, 
I pray yougalnyourntile firaw'o: 1! 1! 

14h. Maryand willpodd fellowawentythankes, | 
Pip, M, Hucas welcomes bartcantel or omg en thinks 
H.1 thanke you M. fiphin, | haveger mabgegeed diſh. * 
of broth by yourmeanes(!> : 2:1 22:l01 wor ay ba, 

Pip, According.tsthe aincientareſie): you aregpel- 
come: according.40- man gn phce; »younrehiartily 
welcome: when they are buſic atthie bord, wewilifind 
our (clues bulied jathe burayy,and folwen H wh accor- 
ding toour (cho)lers plutaild}>Graratorucliciiram wing," 1! 

Hu,1 willanſwer you withithelike; [wort Pip bis zriwas 

Pip. As much grace as you Will, but as inleofiras you 
can good {gh uthere cams moe oſt | 


am; : ary | F 
Miſ. A 7 Morgeolittcnſbingribrihcte eacdomort.”” 
Old rat ee evokes 


who would haue thoughtaghaue NN lace 2 


Old Ls, Whatlay mine eycs,isullias Bday hated tne 
Mountaines may meete and ſomay we," 

Inſt, Pio 0 nayp <—pr va.” azam 00y 2qodT,ul 
And whenthey part, he) ocean era 


So we being mer aveewenay. Vin hin pu 

0(d Lu.h#vipy mia £399 fem} v7 . ot oy 
And M. Thumbplay ysb 027 —— 
To EE a pad: \t. 


15mod >M05 oo v/ 

% 17G wel 

i 2 ls:Þ! 22 \d. \\u 

wan! :!0 

phed|\ 10] 2a? 

Ri boom 

wo p97 196 ( 
you;awd | Slog62ut1i 3 

nec a Wi 65+" auch \ 001 (14115 8 1681 W 

yy Fal. 


| 


how to chooſe 4 good wife from'#' bad. 
Ful, Be ruldeby rea Che bſaios?; * id 1,vN) 
_— 77"; &? 
LAW, Salnete Omnesand g 000d day, 
Toallat once as may lay, ' : 
Firſt M,1»fice,next old «Archer, 
Thar giues me y.the g ©7000 
Tomy good miſtresand thereft, /'' 5 »C 51.1211) 5777 
That are the founders ofthis feaſt, 
Inbriefel ſpeake co opmes all, 
Thar rcaGinge) 
nf. Wecomels _ fortne; of 91! 
Hath profccd exceedingly well | 
Ut has ſir domnoby ares: #7hr emi, 
Enrer yoWne.:atiaday "/ 163 
miſtris m (+ DO OBECIT 
Y ong Ar. Gentlemen, welcome ol arhilh deliver 1; 


Their riuate welequhay Wile; operate 
Togi werhis ES 


{4 


 L3LVWY SIX 


zi 07 107 814 1.0%. Js \ 


_ *: | 

I> ts e 

T A, 
: 


-” 


Thruſt ſach alew 
Yetasl amatrueo 7 OE. 4 
Ide kiſſe her feet todo my "+ tx Heat 
You areintirely welcomeGentewoman, 
Indeede youare,pray docnordoubrofir,”' + (nefty, 
Ma.l thanke youjmiftris varehergnow by my linleho- 
Ik muchrepents mexo, forhaſtawoman, 72> '' 
7 on, 47, Gentles, putore your logs: firſt; ad, ae, | 
Hereyou ſhall fir. 
Inft. And heere ſhall miftris._{rrbur fie bye, 
T ong _4, Pardon mefir, ſhe ſhall hayve my wilnghce, 
Ni. 4s, .Tudeed youſhall fortiewilthiueirſo, (| 
Mary, ityou Lao; Ws to 
take your place, _ 


A pleaſant cinceited Comte" * 7 
Old Ls, 1 by wy faithyouſhould, - * (wrong, 
Mi. 4. Thatisno wrongwhichweimpute no 
I pray you fit, JkD 0447 2 12960 
Y ons Ar, Gentlemen all, 2pray you ſeat your ſehnes: 
What fic Aminadab, | verde your Now is, 
4m, Mum not a ward; Pax vobs;,peace : 
Come Gentles,ile be ot thismeſſe: 
YT ong Ar.So,whbgiues thankes ? 
Am. Sir, that will1, IGLET 
7 ong Ar.1 pray you to it. byandby;wheres Piplay f '- 
Wait the Lan Apbad or ond? br oh 
Be had imo the burtry;burfitfiginehim 
A napkin and atrencher: Wet fn 1, 
Wait at your Maiſiersetbow; Now/ay Grace. 
CA mr. Gloria Des, firs, TAR 
Aucndmevow whilfti tay Grace. | 
For bread andialt for grapesand mate; -- - 
For fleth and fiſh, and COWU0NN -c) 
Murron a 


For Contertay | 


And other meatethatsin 


o WELL'Y 
arcs chieſe, ©! c- 1.*.. < 
wiripetatdſowſe, 427i 4 
houſe, *TMowW «i: * 26 6 aha} | 
For rackes, for brefts;ſar! s, fortoines, | Lund 
For pies with raiſins and wat nes, os 128991 
Fortriters,pancakes;arid for frayes, 120 9Nid 9H 
For veniſon paſticsand miricepies, W 
Sheepeshcad and garlicke, brawae and muſtard, © 
Waters, ſpiced and cnoftard: : Aint; | 
For capons,rabbers; pigges and peeſe;' (45) > 
For apples,cartawaiesand cheeſe: | 

For all theſe and many mo, t 

Benedicamns Domino. 


All Armen. WARE HL WIETUTLE 
thankes;bur fir Amninadab, 


Tsft,l kon 
I chat your (challer? New1 promiſe you 


He 


2 


2 


how to chooſe a goed miſt from a bad, 
Ini is cayyard fripling of his age ' 
ip. Whol Gricod veriadrdiacoarh am his 
ccheller, [ would you ſhould well thinke, lhaue profi= 
ted vnder him too, you ſhall heare if hewill pole —_—_ 
old Ar. pray you,lets heare him. 

Ami. Ho adh4 Ft. 

Pip. Adimen. ., 
Ami, Las Caſm ſuns, how many | Calegare there ? 
Pip. 7p.M Any.” 

—_—_— ny, _ _ 


Ay ren ore __ ——_ 


Pip, A bn c =_ cale,a( Combe caſe; alane, 
caſe, aFidle caſe, and a SS: 1c 
Iuft.lknow them, all againewellan( 


En n 

Ari, How many qrid,o 
Pip. lletell you asmany as I know 

if youle give mel reckon. 


Anxſelme.1 preths 

Pip. The ParſonotEa 
and the Parſonof 

Y own. Ar, Welllir,ad 
"24, Dag | 


Ar, Da 
Old Ls, Faith 
Miſ. 4,r Tis bux my Habad245ahy wm bear is mery, 
Miſtres,werey lan 77rd 
it 


You ſhould not 
Ma, Tis but becauſe am leatc Wen 
Whichis frequent dom me fs 


(15 301 


Mi, 4r. The fault is1 inthe place norme. 
Ami How lay y kaya 
Alli isno more, yy es 


G 2 


Mey 


. 


Se ' f plevſand * \Om8th rel Comedy, e214 


At, lthankeyoulir, youſi miſter dhagh thallbe, = 
To ny 1h ew TS IN | 
VU IOOW ! T91HVL 


If you haue cicherl loue fed; X 

Aif. Ar, Heare M, 1uſticegthis to Nod hen, 
A — draught God wot, halfe winc HWereares 
YWEnehjher St Wn” » 
.. are —_—— s that will taſks, 
Wenctivs methinker yore tle Peitiext(e, 5 - 
Neueraic{t abroad WHAMKe tietviddfrghtf'f 7 15 1 95! 


Fnl, Sir,ſinceyou mgoabeach pile DOA 
ifyow'willy he -1} $3 
Asgoodaicſtascuer 2 RNRSbe, wy PIG, 

Old Ar. ARA He SREs" an 1 19 

Inſt, Before | * h/ 14 
Aicft isnothing if ire . FR 
Now,now l pray y 


' Ful,Icame — 
Andr y did 


— by yeanndng 


TI not os, 


And court Np 
Buceuerf 


dipakeher 
Either my = - 


= Skarfe abt 


Fr 
ta, s 


Fol lparced or duethume, anda agplas 


bow to chog{e'a goed wife from a bad. 
Sceming to be conformdeinlooke and pec ch, 
My (hoes were ſharpt to ed, and my band was plaine, 
Cloſe to my thigh mymetamagphalde breech, 
My cloake was narrow capdcy my haire cur ſhorter, 
Of went my ſcarffe, thus marched [to the Porter, 

All Haha, was cucrheardiheclike ? 

Ful. The Porter (pying me,didleade me in, 
Wherehis faire miſtresfat reading onachaprer, 
Peace tothis houſe quothLandthole within, 
Which holy (peech with admiration wrapther, 
Lt; And cuer as | ipake, and cane hernic, 
A Seeming divine,tumdvpthe white of cye. 

1uſt.So,ſo, wharthen,what then, 
| Old Lu, Forward, pray forward (ir, 
Ful.I ſpake divinely,and1 cald her ſiſter, 
2 And by this mcanes we were acquainted well: | 
But yea and nay, I wilquothIl and kiſt her, 
Se bluſh and ſayd,that long tongd men would tell, 
I ſcemde to be as (ecret asthe night, 
And aid / would put our the ig 

0/4 47, nloothhe would, apaſing, paſling ieft, 

Ful.O doe nor (weare quoth (he, yer put it out 
Becauſe 7would got have you bonds your oath, 
1 felta bed there aa/groapt about, 
Mmtrothquorh 7 here will we reſt ys both, 
Sweare you introthquoth (he,had yuu not (worne 
I had not don't,but _— m—_ : 
Then you willcome I, }bcloath, 
lle —_ quorh ſhe,be ir but-to keepe yous oath. 

luſt, T ts veryprety, but now when's the icaſt, 

Old Ar.O forward tothe ieftinanycaſe, 

01d Ls. Iwould not foranangel loole the ieft, 

Fu. Heres right the dunghillcocke thar finds a peatle, 
Totalkeof witrotheſe,isas a man . 
| G 3 Should 


A pleaſant conceited Conedic 
Should caſt out iewelstoa heard of wine, 
why inthe laſt words did conliſtthe icaſt, 
01d. Zu.l,in the laſt words ?.ha,ha,ha, 
[r wasan excellent anmired icaſt 
Tothemthat vnderſtood it, 
Enter youn? Arthur with 4 cup of wine, 
Juſt, It wasindeed,l muſtfor faſhions ſake, 
Say as they ſay,but otherwiſe OGod, 
Good M, Arrhurthanks for our good cheare, 
Y onz Ar, Gentlemen welcome all,now hearemeſpeake, 
Oneſpeciallcauſe chat mou'd melead yonhither, * - 
Is for ancient grudge that hath long ſince - 
Continued twixt my modeſt wife and me, 
The wrongs that I haue dene her, recans, 
Incither hand | hold aſcuerallcvp, 
This inthe right hand, wifel drinke torhee, 
This inthe left hand, pledge me inthis draught, 
Burying all former hatred,ſo haue to thee: Hee arinkes, 
Miſ.;Ar. The welcom'ftpledgethat-yet Teuer tooke, 
Werethis wine poylon,ordid caſt like gall 
The honey (wect condition of your draug 
Would make it drinke like Nectar : I will pledge you 
Wece the laftthatl ſhould ever drinke, 
Y one. Ar. Make that accoumghusGentlemen you ſee 
Our latediſcordbroughtto an vnity. 
Ami, Ecce quam bonum © quam iucundam 
Eſt habitare fratres in nam : | 
01d Ar, My heart dothraft the ſwectnes of your pledge. 
Andlam gladtoſee this{weeteaccord, 
Old La, Glad quotha,there is not oneamongſtvs 
But may be exceeding glad : 
I«þ.1 am, I maryam I,that /am, ; 
Y ow Lu. The beſtaccordthatcould betide their loues. 
nf, The worſt accord that could betide my loue, 


Ami. 


(e, 


Wikis 


bow to chooſt a good Wife from a bad. 
All about to riſe. 
Ami, What riliag Gentles ? keepe your places, 
iiecloſe vp your ſtomackes witha grace, 
0 domine,& chare Pater, 
That gueſt vs winc inſtcadof water, 
And from the Pond andRiyercleare, 
Mak'ſt nappy ale, and good march Beere, 
That ſend { vs ſundry lorts of meate, 
And euery thiag wedrinkeor cate, 
To maides,to wiues, toboyes, to men, 
Laus Deo (ancte amen, | 
Y eng Ar.So much good doe ye all,and Gentlemen, 
Accept your welcomes better then your cheere, 
Old Ls, Nay,fo wedo,liegiueyouthankes for all, 
Come M. /uſtice,youdoe walke aur way, 
And AM. Arihur,and old Ha2h your man, 


 Weelebethe firſt will firainecurtefie, 


Iaſi, God be with youall, | | 
Exeun: Old Arthur Luſem,and Ioftice, 
Ami, Troximysecoſum liebe thenext, 
And man you home, how ſay youLady? 
Y ong Ar. | pay you doe,good lir Ammidab, 
Mary. Sir, ifit benot too muchtroubleto you, 
Ler my intreat that kindnefle at your handes, 
Aminadsb Intreat, fie, no,ſweetelaſſle command: 
Sic ſo nunc, now take thevpper hand. |; -+ 
He mans ber aww, ' 
Y ons Ar, Come wiſe, this meeting was allfor our ſakes, 
7 long toſeethe force my poylon takes, 
Mt, Ar, My deare,dearehusband,inexchange of hate, 
Ay loue and heartſhallon yourſeruice waite. 
4, 1, (Ex: Arthar ant bis wife,! +» 
An. So doth my loue onthee, but long no'more, 
To her rich loue,thy {eruice istoopoore,” 


_— 


| | pleaſant conceited Comedy, 
Fu/.For ſhame no more,you hadbeſt expo ftulate 

Yourloue with cutry ranger, leauechele lighes, 
And change chem cofamiliar conterence. 

Y ous Ar, "Crultmerhe vertuesof yong arthur: wile, 
Her Conſtancy,modeſt humility, . . 
Her patience,and admired tempcrance,  . |, 
Hauc made me loucall women-kind the better, 
Emer Þ 


", O my miſtres, caymiſires, ſhe's dead, IP=— rv 


dead, (he's gone, 
Anſ, ts, thathe (ayes? | | 

Pp Out of my way, ſtand backe /fay,alli ioy from earth 

is fled, 
She is this day as could as clay,my miſtris ſhe is dead: 
O Lord my miſtris, my miſtris, «2A Ren, 

Anſ. Whay,miſtres 4rshsr,dead ? my ſouleis vaniſhe, 
And the worlds wonder fromrhe world quigtit benithe ? 
O 1 am licke,my paine growes worleant worle;/1.) . 
Tam quight ſiracke t hwiththis late difontrſe. 

Ful. What, faintschou man ? ile leade chee hencefor 
Swone at the tidings ofa womansdearh 1 (ſhame, 
Intollerable,and 57 allthought, 

Comemy louesf ineme at handro leade, 
T his day one body andtwo hearrsarcdead. Exeupt. 

Y -n2 Lu. Bat how (he wasaswellaswellcould be, :. 
And on theſodainedead, oyinexceſſe 
Hath oucr-run her poorediſturbed foule; 

Ne after and fee how maſter Arvhux rakes it, | 
His former hate far marelaſpitious makes ic. Exit, 
Enter Hah and after Piphin.. 

Hu. My M.hathleft his ploues behind wherohefate ; 
in his chaire,and hathſcnt me to ferchebem}ir is ſuch 
an old ſnudgetieelenotlooſe the dropingof hisnoſe; © 
_ Pip, Omiſtris, O Hagh, O Hagh,O miſtris, 7ugb, ! 

muſt 


how to chooſe 4 good wife from a bad. 
muſt needsbeare thee, Jam mad,l am lunarike, I muſt. 
vpon thee, my miſtris is dead,” © 

Hugh.O M, Pipkin, what doe you meanc, what doyo 
meane M, Piphin? | 

Pip,O Hugi,O miſttis,O miſtris,O Hugh. 

Hugh, 0 Pipkin, ©Go0d;O God,O Piphin, 

Pip, 0 Hugh,ram mad, beare with me,[ cannot chuſe, 
Odeath, 0 miſtris, 0 death, 

«2h, Death quo tha ,he hath almeſt made me dead with 


Exter Reaſon, Old Arrhur and old Laſam, 
Inf, I wonder why the knaue my man tayesthus, 
And comes not backe: ſee where the villaine loicers, 
Enter Pipkin, 
Bra, OM.Iaftice, M. Artbur,M., Zuſam,yyondernot why 
I thus blow and bluſter, my miſtrisis dead, dead is my 
_— and therefore hang your ſclues, 0 my miſtris my 
mi | 
Old Ar. My ſonnes wife dead ? | 
Old Lu, my daughter? 


Enter yon2 Aribur mourning, 


0/d Ar, Faine would | ſpeake i 

Old Lu, As M. 4rchuriayes,folayl, 
If griefe would letme, | would weeping die, 
Tobethus haples in myaged yearcs, 

Ol would ſpeake, but mywords merroceares. 
Y ong 4r. Goin, goin, and view the ſweereht coarſe 
Thatere was laid | | 
nd ſorrowesdoome. 


A pleaſant conceitsd Comedic 

Bad newes are rife, goodtiding ſeldome come. Exenxr, 
<.Av,What franticke humor doth thus hauntmy ſence, 
Striving to breed deſtruction in my ſpirit? 
When! would {lcepe; the ghoſt of my (weet lotie 
Appeares vito me inan Angels ſhape: * 
Whenlam wake,my g__ preſents, 
As inaglaſle, the ſhadow of my loue : 
YVhen / would ſpeake,her name intrudes it ſelfe 
Into theperfeQ ecchoes ofmy ſpeech: 
Andthough my thought begarſome other word, 
Yetwillmyt ſpeake nothing bur her name, 
1f1 do meditareit ison her, 
tfdreame on het, or diſcourſe on her, 
I thinke berghot doth haunt me\,as inrimes 
Offormer darkneſſe, old wiuestales report, 
. Enter Fuller, 
Heere Comes my bitter Genius, whoſe aduice 
DireQs meftillinallmyaQions,” oo 
How now, frow whencecome you ? | 
Fl. Faith from theftreer, in which;as I paYd by, 

1met the modeſt miſtris_4rhvr5 Coarſe, 


vaute,. b 
Av. And inthatvaulr my body 1wiltlay, 

iprethee leaueme;,thitheris my way, © 
Ful.l am ſuneyouicit;you menne not as youſay, " 
An;No,nolobatgoerathecharchand pray, 
Ful, Nay thenweſhaltbe croobtcd with your hamer, 
ba ook 5x; pntucn; BE 


Her body is by this, laid inthe 


how #0 chooſe a good wif# fromabad. 

Thoudidſtdclightinmyſociety,”/ © v7 54.3... 
But all the rights of friendſhip andof lone; © * - 
Ler meentrcatthy abſence but onchoure, - 
And x the houres end | will come to thee; 

Ful. Nay,if you will be fooliſh,and paſt reaſon, 
Tte waſh my handslike Plate from thy folly, - 
And (uffer thee intheſe extremities. 


a1 Exit, 
Anſ. Now it is night,and the bright Lamps ofheauen 
Fer cds, —c ri ky eas, by, 
Welcomes the chearetull day ftar tothe Eaſt, 
And harmeles ſtilnes bath poſſeſs'd the world, 
This isthe Church,this hollow is the vault, + 
where the dead body of myſaintremaines;''- p 
And this the coffinthatinſhrinesher body, 
Fer her bright ſoule is now in Paradiſe, 
nn ons 
Or todefile the body ofthedead, - - 7 
Bur rather rake nem nes 
Or layguiſhing and dying . 
My airy Rr bt orien 
—_— this nmr en or EY 
lipzarewarme am 
Iftharſheftirnor, Obi Fg: 
—— le, 
Preſera ingfcarch arcfull CU PSITY 3G | 
J8b 31 pers 2x £ heTombe, A ie 
coffialies, oo 1050, 


- 


| # pledſanit conceited Comedy, 
Ai, Ar. Whoam 1? or wheream 1? 
4». O ſhe (peakes,and by her language nowl know 
ſheeliues, | 

Xi, 4r, O who cantellme wherelam become, 
For inthisdarkene\le1hauc loſt my (eife. 
lam not dead, for i haneſence andlife, 
How come then in this Coffm buried ? 
An, Anſelme behold ſheliues,and Deſtiny 
Hathcraincd thee hichertoredeeme her life, 

Ai, Ar, Lives any mongſt cheſe dead ? none bur my (elſe 

Av/. O yes,a man whoſe heart tillnow was dead, 

Liues and {uruinesat your returneto life : 
Nay ſtart not, lam Anſelme, one who long 
Hath doted on yourfaire perfection, 
And louing you marethen became me well, 
Was hither ſent by ſomefirangeprouidence, 
To bring you fromtheſe hollow vaults below, 
To bealiuer inthe worlkdagaine. 

Mi, Ar,I'vnderftandiyou, Land thanke the heanens, 
Thatſent you to reuiue me from this feare, 
AndIlimbrace my (afety with goad will. 

Enter Aminadab winh ties or rhree boyes. 

Ami, Mane cis (ein futte,wealleis di feure ſavewars, 

T ewpla petas ſupplex © wineruaum Penn, ' + (pray 
Shake off thy fleape;getyp betimes, gpatortheChurchand 
And neuer feare, God willtheeheare, and keepe thee all 
Goodcounſell, boyes abſcrueit,: marke it well. (the day, 
This earlyriſing this di&inbdhicrn (rf 16h! 

1s good bothifar your badies and yourmindes. 

T1snot yetd &my 'Tinder-box, 

Meanetime v and yourbookes, 


Es. 
1.B81,O0 Lord mai thatis ſheere ? 


Ami, Inthewhite ſheetomy boy, Piovbi,where? 


a4 ws $a 


WiHH 


bow to chooſe. a good wife from a ba, 

Boy, vide maiſter, videilbertieres . 1 1 , 
Ami,O Domine, dominekeepe vs from cuill, 

A charme from fleſh, the world and the diuel. 


ExXewuni rWNNINg , 


' Ai. Ar.Otell me not my husband was ingrat, . 


Or that hedid attempt co poylon me, 
or thathelaidemchcarc,and 1 was dcad, 
Thelſc areno meanesto winmy loue, 
Anſ. Sweet miſtris bequeath you tothe earth, 
Youpromitl'd him tobe his witetill death, 
And you haue kept your promile; but now lince 
The worlde,your husband,and your friends ſuppole 
T hatyou are dead,graunt.me but one xequet, 
Andl will{weare neuer to ollicicc more 
Your ſacred thoughts tomy diſhoneſt loue, 
Miſ. Ar.So your demand may benopreiudice 
To my chaſt name, no wrong ynto my hasband, 
Ns iiiictaat may concern my wedlock breach, | 
lyccld vntoit, but to paſſe the bands of modeſty and cha- 
Firſt willI bequeath my lelfe ag aine (tity 
Vnto this graue, and neuer part from hence, 
T hen taint my (oule with black impurity, 
y iſ. Take here my hand and faithfullheart to gage, 


That 1willneuertempt you moreto linne- 


This my requeſt is, ſince your husband doates 
Vpon alewd laſciuouscurtcran, 
Since he hath broke the bandes of your chaſt bed, 
Andlike a murderer ſent you 10 your graucs 
Dobut goe withme tomy mothers houle, 
Ther (hall youliue in ſeeret fora (pace, 
Onely toſcetheendofluchlewdluſlt, _ ., 
And know the. differenceofa chaft wines bed, 
And one whoſe life is inalllooſcneſleled, 

Atif. Ar. Tayrmomer i5 a vertuous Matron held, 
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Her counl(ell, conterenceand company. 
May muchauaileme,there aſpaccleftay, 
Vpon conditionas you laid before, 
You ncuer will moue your vachaſtſute more, | 
An. My faichis pawn'd,O nener hadchaſt wife, 
A husband of {o lewdand vachalt life, Exeunt, 
Emrer Mary,Brabo and Splay, 
Bra, MiftrisI long have ſeruedyou,cuen ſince 
Theſe briſled haires vpon my grauc-like chin, 
Wereall vnborne, when firſt] camero you, 
Thele infant feathers of theſe rauen wings, 
VVerenotonce begun, 
Splay. No,indeed they were nor. 
Bra, Now in mytwo muchatocs for aneed, 
VVanting a rope,lcould well hang ay leltc, 
Iprethee miſtris for all my long ſervice, 
For allthe loue that] haue borne thee long, 
Do me this fauour now to marry me. 
Enrer yon? CA rthur, 
Ma, Marrycomevp you block head,yougren afle, 
what, wouldſtthou have me marry witha diuell? 
But peace no more, here comes the ſcely foole 
That we ſolong haue ſet ourlime rwigs for, 
Begone, and leauemeto intangic him, 
Y on? Ar, What miſttis Mary? 
Ma. 0 good M, Arrhur,where haue you beenethis 
weeke, this month, this yeare? ., 
T his yeare (aid [,yyhere haue you beene this age, / 
Varoalouer, eucry minuteſeemesrtimeour of mind. 
How ſhould I thinkeyouloueme - + | 
That can endureroſtay ſo long from me? zl 
Y org Ar, In faith (weerte heart ſaw thee yeter night, 
Ma.1,true,youdid,butfince youlaw me not, 
Ar rwelueaclocke you paned from my houle, 


And 


nd 


how to choofe a good wife from'a bad, 
And now tis morning,andnewfiruckenſeanen, 
Scauen howres thou flaidſtfrom me,whydidft thou ſo? 
T hey are my leauen yeares prefitiſhip of wo. 
Y onz Ar, | prethee ws ron pay ſome occaſion 
T hat did inforce me trom thee 
Ma.t,you are Concialerr a otertiht: am, 
To dote on one tharnaughtreſpeRteth me, 
Tis but my torcune,/ am borneto beare it, 
And cuery one (hall haue their deſtiny. 
T #n7 Ar,Nay,weepenot wench,thouwoundeſt me 
with thy tcares,” 
Aary. 1am afooleand ſo you makemeroo, 
Thele teares wereberter kept, thenſpent in waſt 
On one that neither tendersrhem norme, 
What rcraedy,but it Ichancetodie, 
Or to miſcarry with that I goe withall, 
Ile take my death thatthou artcauſe theresf. 
You told me, that when your wife was dead 
You would forlake all others,and rake me. 
7 one. Ar. told thee ſo, and 7will keepemy word 
And for that end / came thus carely to thee, 
I haue procur'dea licence,andthis night 
We will be married ina lawleſſe Church: 
Ma, Theſe newesreuiue me,anddoe ſomewhat caſe 
The thought that was gotten to my — 
Bur ſhall it beronight? 
Y ong Ar, | wench, ronight, 
Alennetandod dayes Gncs my wife died, 
Ts paſtalready,and timeles Jench, 
Is burnine dayesralke,comegoewith we, 
And it ſhallbe diſh tchrpreſenuly, 
Ma; Nay,theniſcethontoueſtme, and! find," 
By this laſt motion,thouarr growne /morckind; | 
Y oug 4r, My rocetkinaneiemy age hall grow, 


And 


A pleaſant conceited Comedy, 
And withthe time increaſe,and thou ſhik foe, 
Theolder I grow,the kinder! will be, - 
Mary,l, ſo | hopeit will,but asfor mine, 
That with my age (hall day by day decline, 
Cone ſhall we goe ? 
TY one. Ar, With thee ro the worlds end, 
Whole beauty moſtadmire,and all commend. 


Enter Auſelme and Fuller. 

An. Tistrueas I;elatethe circumſtance, 
And ſhe is with my mother ſafe at home, 
Bur yet for allthe hate1canalleage 
_ her husband,nor for the loue, 

That on my owne pact / can vrge her co, 
Will ſhe be wonneto gratifie my louc, 

* Ful. Althingsare fullofambiguity, 
And1admirethis wondrous accident, | 
But A w/elme _Mriher's about anew wil, a bona rabs, 
How will thee take it when ſhe heares this newes ? 

Anſ.l thinke euenasa vertuous matron ſhould, 

It may be that report may from chy mouth 
Beget ſomepitty from her flinty heart, 
And! will vrge hee withir preſently. 

Ful, Vnleſle report befalle, theyare linkt alrcady, 
They areas faſtas words —_ : Iwillrellthee 
How 1 by chance did meete him the laſt night, 

And ſaidtome, thisA rthnr didintend 

To haue a wife,and preſentlyto marry : 
Amidfſttheftreer,7 methim as my friend, 
And tohisloue apreſenthe did carry, 

Itwas ſome Ring,ſomeſtomacheror roy, 
Iſpakerohimand bad, God gine him ioy: 
God ginemeioyquoth he,ofwhatl pray: 
Marryquoth 7, your wedding thatistoward, 


 Exeam. 


Tis 


- When doth _ 


bow to chooſe a good wife from 4 bad, 
Tis falſe quoth he,and would /haue gone awry, 
Come,come,quoth I,ſoneare it, and ſofroward, 
I vrgde him hardby our —_ . 
Pray'd him withall, nottofor ues,” 
Then he began;your kin bn brbts cenc great, 
Your curtcfic great, and yourlouenot common, 
Yetſo muchfauourpraylermeinrreat 
Tobeexculde from knowing any woman, 
| knew the wench that is becomehis bride, 
And ſmildetorhinke how deepelyhe hadlide. 
For firfthe (wore,hedid not court amaide, 
A wife he could not, ſhe was elſewhere tide: 
And as far ſuch as widdowes vere, he aide, 
And deepely ſ(wore,none ſuch ſhould behis Bride, 
Widdow, nor wife, nor maid, I askrno more, 
Knowing he was betroth'd vito a whore, 
Enter Miſtris Arthur, 
Anſ.ls it not miftris Mary youmeane, 

She that did dine with vs at Arrhwrs houſe ? | 

- Ful ,Theſame,theſame, here comeetiy Gendevremens, 
Oh miſtris 47:hor,7 am of your counſell, 
Welcome from death to life, | 

An{. Miftris,this Gentleman hath news torefl ye, 
Andas you = of i a trrrawith 

Fu, Your husband 
A huffing wench ylaithywhofe hou 
Make with their whora's OY 
And youare 

Anſ(,lhau CE to Sod ynchaft demaund 
no more, 


Ful, When doth youreolourchange® — 
when doth your eyes(parkle withfierrorevengerheſe 


wronges? 
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Againfſtthat ſcum of manhood, your vile husband 
He firft miſuſde you, : 

Anſ. Andyetcanyoulonehim ? 
Ful, Heleft your chaſt bed todefile the bed 
Ofſacred marriage witha Curtezan, 
Anſ, Yet can youloue him? 
Ful, Andnot content with this, - 
Abus'd your honeltname with flaunderous wordes, 
And fild your huſht houſe with vnquiernes, 
Anſ. And canyoulone him yer? © 
Ful, Nay, did he not with his rude fingers, 
daſh you onthe face. 
And doubledie your corralllips-with bloud, . 
Hath he nottorne thole Go'd wiars from your head 
Wherewith _po/o would haueſtrung his harpe, 
And keepe them to play muſicke ro the Gods ? 
Hath he not beatyou and with his rude fiſts, 
Vponthat crimſon temperature of your checkes, 
Laid a leadcolonr with his boifterous blowes ? 
An, Andcan youloue him yet? 
Ful, Thendid henot, _ 
Either by poylen, or ſome ether plot, 
Send you to death, where by his prouidence, 
God hath: preſerud you by wondrous miracle ? 
Nay, after death, hath he nor(candaliz'd, 
Your place withan immodeſt curtezan. 
'4s. And canyouloue him yet ? 
Miſ, Ar. And yet,and yer, and ſtill,and cucr whilſt 
I breaththisayre: 
Nay after death my vnſubſtantiallſoule 
Like a good angell thallattend onhim, 
And keepe him from all harme, 
But is he married ? muchgood doc his heart, 
Pray God ſhe may content him berter farre, Do 


how to. chooſe a good wife from a bad. 
Thanl have done: may they linen peace, 
Till{ diſturbe their _ wh perry 2 
I feare (ome milchicfe doth hang ore his head, 
Ile weepe mine eyes drie, with my preſent care, 
And tor their healths make hoarſe my tongue with praier 
FxIt. 

Ful. Artſureſhe is a woman? ifſhe be 
She is creatc of Natures purity. 

Anſ. O yes, | too well know ſhe isa woman, 
Henceforth my vertue ſhallmylote withſtand, 
And on my ftriuing thoughts ger the vpper hand, 

Ful. Then thusrelolu'd, I ftraight will drinkerothee - 

A healththus deepe todrowne thy melancholy, 
Exeunr. 
Enter Mary, youg Arthur,Brabo,anl Splay.”+ . 

Mar, Not haue my will, yesI willhavemy will, 

Shall I notgoe abroad, but when you pleaſe? © ' * 
Canl notnow and then meere with my friends, 
But at my comming home you will comrolinie?” 
Marry come Vp. | 

Y ons. Ar, Where artthou patience? 
Nay rather where's become my former ſpleen 
I had a wife would not have vide meſo. 

Ma, Why youlacke ſawce;you Cuckold, you whatne, © 
What am notl ofage ſufficient: D099 20 A 
To gocandcomeftillwhen my pleaſure ſerues, 

Burt muftI haue you ſir toqueſtion me? 
Not haue my will ? yes twill hazvemy will,” ' © 

Y on; Ar. lhadia wite wouldnot have vieme(s, 
But ſhe 1s dead, +oUprt ion 

Bra, Not hauc her will, fir he ſhall haue heegyll, 
She ayes ſhe will,and (irl fay ſhe ſhall : Th 
Not haue her will, that werezicft indeed. 


Whoſaycs.ſhe ſhall nor, if I be diſpoide, 
l 2 To 


A pleaſant conceited Comedy, 
To man her forth,whoſhallfind uk with it? 
Whats hc that darcsſayblackshereye ? 

Though you be married {ir,yeryon rv know 
Thar (he was euerboarne tohbauc herwill, 

Splay, Net haue her will, Gods paſſion,l fay Rill, 
Awoman'snobody that wants her will, 

Y one Ar, Where is my (pirit;w hat, ſhall I maincaine 
A ftrumpetr, witha Braboandher bawde, 
To beard me outof my authority ? 

what,aml from amaiftermadeallaue ? 

Ma, 4ſlaue? nay worle,doeftthou maintaine my man 
And this maid? TisI maintainethem both. 

I am thy wife;Iwillnotbe dreſt fo 
while thy goldlafts, but then moſt willingly 
1will bogeanch thereto fla beggary. 

I doe alrcady hate thee,dothy work, 

Nay touch Beifhan dar't;whatſhall hebeare me ? 

3rabo.lle make him (eeke his fingers mongſthe dogs, 

T hat dares rogquch my miſtris>neuer feace, 

My (word ſha'l ſmooththe wrinkles of his browes, 

That bend a frowne-vpon my miſtris, 

Y ong Ar,1hada wite would not hauevid me (o, 

Bur Godisiuft, 

dM 4rf.Naw MY ther if [ knew 

what inthis world would moſttormemt thy ſoute, 

Thar eormmagept : would allmy cuill viage 5 
Could make thee ſtrait diſpaire;and thy{el 

Now l remember, where's nia : 

Pipkin gharſlauc goo turncbem ow ofdooces, 

Nonethat loues 47:hsy ſhall haue houſe-roeme heere, 


Yonderhe comet ether, Ys 
Y eng Ar. Shall FÞ&oucomaifiredinmy owne ? 


Be thy ſclfe 4r1h#7 pfirumperkari{hultſiny. 


Mary 
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AM. What (hall he Brabo,ſhallhe miſtris Splay ? 

Brs' Shall he # he ſhall not : breathes thereany liuing 
Dares ſay he (hall, when Brabolayes he (hallnor ? 

YT ons Ar, 1s there any law for this ? ſhe is my wiſc, 
Should Icomplainc,l ſhould berather mocktr 
1am content,keepe bythee whome thoulift, 

Diſchare whom thou thinkit good,do whatthou wik, 
Riſe, goto bed, ſlay at home, gocaboad : 

Atthy good pleaſure, keepeall companies : 

So that for all this, [may haue but peace, 

Bevnto me as] was ro my wile, 

Onely giue me whatIdeniedherthen, 

A little loue, and ſore ſmall quictneſle, 

Ifhediſpleaſe thee,turne him out ofdoores. 

Pip. Who me? turneme out of doores? isthisallthe 
wages Iſhallhaueatthe yeares end, robe turned out of 
doores? you miſtris,youare a: 

 Splay, A what? ſpeakea what? touch her,andcouch me, 
taint her,and taint me, (peake;ſpeake,a what? 

Pip. Marry a womanthat is kintothefroft, . 

Splay. How do you meanec that ? 

Pip, And you are kinto the Latin word, tovnderſtand 


Splay, And whats that ? | 
Pip. Subaudi, Subandi: and (ir,doe you not vietopinke 
Splay, And whiy ? | (dublers ? 


Fip.ltooke youforacuner, youarc —_ kinced; 
you are a common couzener , euery body calles you 
couſen: beſides, theyſayyou arc avery good warrencr, 
you haue bin an old Cony-catcher: but it be:turned a- 
begging , as | knownotwhacl am borne too, andthar 
you euer cometo-the:(aid.trade 5 -axnathing_ is vnpoſſi- 


_ le ſer all the Gram oops your 
ack,% allthe.congregation ; 10,yaur 
kceping, and choaif you bce not more bitten-then allche 
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company of beggers beſides, Ile nor haue my will 
zownes turn'd out of doores, [le goe and ([eryp my trade, 
a diſh to drinke in, thatlhaue within, a wallet, and char lle 
make ofan old ſhirt, rhen my ſpetch, for the Lords lake, 
I beſcech your worſkip ſir, then maſt haue alamelegpe, 
Ile goe to the foote-ball, and breake my ſhinnes, andlam 
provided for that, 

Bra, What ſtandsthe villaine prating, hencey ouſlaue, 
Exit Pipkin, 
Yon? Ar. Artthou yetpleaſde ? | 

Ma, Whenlhaue had my hamor. 
Y one Ar, Good friends for manners ſake a while with- 

Bra, ltis our pleaſure fir roſtand aſide. (draw. 

Y ens Ar, . Mary, What cauſe hadſt thou to vſe me thus, 
From nothing | haue raiſdethee tro much wealth, 

T'was morethen! did owethee,many a pound, 
Nay many a hundred pounds I ſpent onthee 
In my wigestime: and once but by my meanes, 
Thou hadſtbeenein much danger: but inall things 
My purſe and credite euer barethee our, 
1 did nor owe thee this, Thad a wife 
T hat would hane laid her (elfe beneath my feer 
Todoe meſernice, her1fer at nought 
For the entireafteQtion 7barethee, 
To ſhew that! haue lou'dethec,hauel nor, 
Abouecall women made chicfe choice of thee? 
Anargumentſufficientof my loue, 
What reafonthen haftthouro wrong me thus ? 

Ma, It is my humor. | 

Y 9, Ar. O burſuch humors honeſtwiues ſhould purge, 
Ile ſhew thee a farregrearer inſtance yer, | 
Ofthe trueloue that I haue borneto thee 
Thou knewſtmy other wife, was ſhenor faire? 

Ma, $S0,(o, GL | 
T ong 


© 
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7 or2. Ar. But morethanfaire, was ſhe not verruous 

Indued with the beauty ot the mind? IF 
Ma, Faith,ſe they (aid; | 
Y onz Ar, Harke in thine care, [le truſttheewithmy life, 

Then which what greater inflanceofmy loue: 

T hou kne wſt full well how ſodainely ſhe died, 

To enioy thy loue, euen then I poyſoned her. 

Ma, How poyloned her? accurſed murtherer, 

[le ring this farall larum in all cares, 

T han which, what greaxer inſtanccofmy hate, 

Y ouz Ar. Wilt thou not kecpe my counſell? (her, 
Ma, Villaine no: thou'lt poiſon mee as thou haſt poyſond 
Y on? Ar, Doſtthou reward me thus for all my loue ? 

Then Arihry fly, and fecke toſaucthylife, . 

O difference twixt a chaſt, and vnchaſt wife. Exit, 
An. Purſue the murtherer, apprehend him ſtraight. 
Bra, Why,whatsthe matter Miſtris, 

Mea. T his villaine 4rhur, poiſoned his firſt wife, 

Which he in (ecret hath conteſt rome: 

Goe and fetch warrants fromthe luflices _ 

To attach the murtherer, heonce hang 'd and dead, 

His wealth is mine: purſue the ſlaue thars fled, 

Bra, Miſtris,l will he ſhall not paſſe this land, 

But willbring him bound with this firong hand. 

Exeunt, 
Emter Miftris Arthur. 

Mi. Ar, O what are thevaine >. 4" ofthe world, 

That in their ations we affett them ſo; 

HadlI beene borneca ſeruant, my low lite 

Had ſteddie ſtood from all theſe miſeries, 

The wauing reedes ſtand freefrom cuery guſt, 

When the tall Oakes are rent vp bytheroors, 

What is vaine beauty, but an idle breath ? 

Why are wee proud of that which ſo ſoone changes 4 

' | ut 
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But cather wiſhthe beauty of the mind 

Which ncicher Time canalcer, (ickneſſe change, 

Vulence deface, nor the blacke hand of cnup. .. 

Smudzcand dilgrace, or fpoile,or make deform'd, 

O had my riotous husbagd borne this mind, 

He had bin happy, /had bin more bleſt, 

And peace had brought our quiet ſoules to reſt, 
Enter yonug Arthur poorely, - 

Y ong Ar. 0 whithes ſhalll flieto ſauce mylite, 

When murther and diſpaire dogs at my hecles, 

0 miſery, thouncuer foundeſt afriend, 

All friends forſake menin aduerſity, 

My brorher hath denidetoſuccour me, 
Vpbraiding me withname of murrherer, 

My vnkles double bar their dores againſt me, 

My father hath denide to ſhelter me, 
Andcurſtme worle then _Adam did vile Exe, 

I that within theſe two dayecs had more fricnds, 
Then I could number wirhArithmetike, 
Hauc now no more thenone poorecipher is 
And that poore cypher ſupply myſelſe, 

All that 1durſt commitmy fortunes to, 

I haue tried, and foind noneto relicue my wants, 
My ſodaineflight,and feare of further ſhame, 

Left me vnfurniſht ofall neceflaries, 

And theſe three dayes Ihave nat taſted food, 

Mi, Ar.ltis as husband, 0 how1uft is heauen, 
Poercly giſgniſed,and almoſt hungerſtacade, 
How ON change? 

Yong Ar Dothno manfollow me, 

O How ſuſpitious guilry murder is, 

I ftaruefor hunger,andI die for thirſt, 
Hadſa kingdome, I wouldſell mycrowne 
Fora ſmall bit of bread: I ſhame ro beg, 
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In cenſuring of hisfiriy 
Ful, CA nſelme cOnt: 
Enter 


' And ſnacht ir from his hand byrude confirdirit, 


ppreres knew me, a meanes was ohawei ir; 
Y ons Ar, Tistrue, 1 coke romeſwman perorce, 
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He was a greatgiiller, hiiecatiie 
Se he he ne hurymohnds coped 
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ſhrowde her, 


Sold youa 
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7f. Ha,ha, | ſmell ara, 
Youſold him poyſonthen to kill hisrars ? 
The word to kill argues a murdrous mind, 
Andyou are brought in compaſſe ofthe murder, 
Solet him by, we willnot hearchim ſpeake, 
That _#rrhwr, Fuller, and the Schoolemaiſter, 
Shall by the Iudges be examined, 

Anſ, Sir, if my triend may not ſpeake for himſelfe, 
Yetlet me his proceedings juſtifie, 

Inſt. Whats he that willa murtherer iuftific ? 
Lay handson him, lay hands on himl ſay, 
For iuſtifiers are allacceſlaries, 
And acceſſarics haue deſeru'dtodie, 
Away with him,we will not hearehim ſpeaks, 
They all ſhall tothe high Commiſſioners, 


Emer a_ Arthor, 

Mi. Ar. Nay, ſlay them,ſtay them yet alittle while, 
I bringa warrant to the contrary, 
AndI1 will pleaſe all partiespreſently. 
Y ong Ar, | thinke my wiues ghoſthaunts me tothe death, 
Wretchthat | was, to ſhorten herliues breath, 

0d Ar. Whom doel (ee; my ſonnes wife ? 

Old Lv. What my daughter? 

Is/ſt, lsit not Miftris _A4rhar thatwelce, 

Tharlong fince buried weſuppoſ'dtobet? 
Mi, Ar. This man is condemn'd for poyſoning of his 
His poyſoned wife yerliues, and I am ſhe; (wife, 

Andiuftly therefore | releaſe his bands: 

This man for ſuffering him theſe drugs to take, 
Is likewiſe bound,relcaſe him for my lake: 

This Gentleman that firſt the poyſon gaue, 


And this his friend, tobe releaſdel craue. 
L Murders 
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Murder there cannot be, wherenone is kild 
Herbloud is ſau'd whom you (uppolde was { pild. ' 
Fatherinlaw, | give you heerc your ſonne, 
The as to du,which you {uppolde was done, 
And farther,now ioy in your daughters lite, 
Whom heauen hath{lill kept ro be 4rthurs wile. 
Old Ar, O wclcome, welcome daughter,now Iſee, 
God by his power hath prcſerued thee. / 
0/d Lu, And is my wench, whom [ ſuppos'd was dead, 
My ioy reuiues, and my ſad woe isfled, 
Y on? Ar, 1know not what I am,nor wherel am, 
My ſoules tranſported toanextalie, 
For hope and ioy confound my memory, 
Ma, What doe Iſeelines 4r:b»rs wite againe? 
Nay, thenIlabour for his death in vaine. 
Bra. What (ſecret force did in nature lurke, 
That in her ſoule the poyſon wonld not worke. 
Splay, How can it bethe poyſon tooke no force, 


She ſlues with that which would haue kid a horſe, 


Mi. Ar, Nay ſhun me not, benotaſhamdea all - 
To heauen not me, for grace and pardon call, 
Looke on me Arthur , bluſh not at my wrongs, 

Y ons. Ar. Still teare & hope my griefe & woe prolongs, 
But tell meby what power thou didſt ſuruiue? 
Witch my owne hands 1temper'd that vilde draught, 
Thar ſent thee breathlestothy Grandlires graue, 
Ifthat were poylon I receiude ofhim. | 

Amin, That cgoneſcio, but this dram, 

Recciued | of this Gentleman, 
The colour was to kill my rats, 
But t'was my owns lifeto diſpatch, 
Ful. Itis cuen (o, thenthisambiguousdouks, 


No mancan bettex thenmy ſelfedecide, 
That 


d, 
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ow f0 chooſe a good wife from a bad, 
That compound powder was of Poppie made & Man- 
Ofpurpoletocaſt one into aſleepe, (drakes 
To ealethe __ paine ofhim whoſe leg (maiſter, 
Should be (awd off, that powder gaue 1 to the Schoole- 
Ami, ndthat ſame powder, cuen that ider 
You tooke from methe lameper fidem, 
Y on? Ar. And that fame powder, I commixt with wine, 
Our god! y knot of wedlecketo vntywine, 
014 Ar,But daughter,who did rake thee from the graue? 
Old Lu, Diſcourſe it daughter, 
Anſ, Nay that labour ſaue: 
Pardon M. Arihur, 1 willnow 
Confeſle the former frailty of my loue, 
Your modeſt wife with words | tea-ptedoft, 
But neither illt could report of you, _ 
Nor any good[ could forge for my lelte, 
Would winne her to attendto my requeſt, 
Nay, after death 1 loude her, hw. 
That to the vault where ſhe was buried, 
My conſtant loue did lead me to the darke, 
T here ready to haue tane my laſt farewell, 
The parting kiſſel gaue her,1 felt warme, 
Briefh , [ bare her to my mothershoulſe, 
Where ſhe hath ſince liu'd the moſt chaſt and true, 
T hat ſince the worlds creation eye did veiw. 
| Yong Ar, My firſt wite ſtand you here, _ ſecondthere, 
Andinthe midſt my ſelfe: He that will chule 
A good wife from a bad, come learncof me 
That hauetried both, in wealthand miſery. 
A good wife will be carefull of herfame, 
Her husbands credite, and her owne good name, 
Andſuch art thou, A bad wife will reſpeCt 
Her pride, her luſt, and her good name neglect; 
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Aud ſuch artthou, A good wife will be fill 
Induftrious, apt to doe her husbands will, 
But a bad wife, croſle, (pightfull, and madding 
Neuer keepe home, butalwaies be gadding, 

And ſuch art thou,, * A good wite will conceale, 
Her husbands dangers, and nothing reueale 

That may procure him harme, and ſnch an thou. 
Bur a bad wife corrupts chaſt wedlocks vow, 
Onthis hand vertue, and onthis hand (in, 

This who ftriue tolooſe,or thisto win? 

Hereljucs perpetuall ioy, here burning woe. 

Now husbands chooſe on which hand you will goc., 
Secke vertuous wiues, all husbands wil be bleft, 
Faire wiuesare good, bur vertuous wiues are beſt: 
They that my fortunes will peruſe, (hall find, 
Nobeautie's likethe beauty of the mind, 


